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1s M ajfties Sefiiants 


of ie “Written ‘AMO > yauO de> 
RAN? i Bravmon and los Fiancwan | 


’ Gentlemen. 
mi wht & He SA 


ie 


The chird Bdi 


edby B B. oe ir; F. for. gen are tobe fold: athis 2 
: opins St gee Church. -yatd ia. Fleet f in he 
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. ee TheAaore aret hele." 4 


cy Eu L OVELESS ausurriecs bade a ae 
A+ Young Loverasse, 4 Prodigal. Gita 
Pe: | Savirt, Stewardto the eldef LB viet ns te eal. 
ASA Lani andy : baer Sto. q 
DUM Wanye he Baers 8 NE Ss ae i 
— ._. Yovncrovaor Axrcatt, A maltine Gentlemoman, i 
os Wa LOW) ape ssl Bw Tee cer 
ou SirR O.GER, Curate tothe Ledye. od (Vogt: 
: Car Traine, ae 
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ee. Tosacco-many Seb Sha 
oe ree Wenches.. zi? 8) ‘e ih ori BO viA eee ue ee Ws 
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a! Monucrart,4” Pere. see Meee Share 
CA rich Widdew, 2 oo eee 
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af Lovurassa. ae ee 
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Enter the two Loneleffes, SaniBehe Steward, 
; aha Page, > 6 Tees Mee L 
reat Elder Lone :. } . 
Rotheris your la hope pa comollifle CPfoorecrafts 
i heart about your Morgage’? | 
Young Loue: -Hopclelly pat: i haue prefented 
the Viurer with ‘a richer draught then cner (Yeo. 
patra {wallowed ; hee hath fucke in ten thowfand pounds 
worth of my Land, more then he paid forata gulpe, without 
Trumpets. | eocieet obaa. | 
El, Lo» I haue'as hard a caske to performe in this houte. 
| Peung’ Lo. Faith mins wasto make an Vfurer honeft,orte 
loofemyLand. , : : 
El, Lo: And mineisto perfwadea pafionate woman, or 
toleauc the Land, — ‘ : 
Yo, Lo. Make the boate ftay,1 feare I thall begin my:wnfor- 
-tundte iourrey this night, though the darkenefeof the ‘night 
’ and the rovghnes of tke waters might eafily difwade an yne 


4 _ willing MOR. : 

| ‘Sawil,. Sit your Fathers old friends “hola ie the founder 
courfe for your Fy y and eftate to fay at ‘home and marrie, 
“and propagate and goueriic in yous Countzey*then to trauell 
» sd dic without id. : ts 3 es | 
wt El, Len, ‘Sami, you fhall gaiue the opinion of a better 


’ 


e as « é rs.) " ehh (i eet 4 % ‘ 
osm pan tie noe ical apie Make Set Ee uni setae * “ra - 


beene hoift : my 
rhis: 


- Jow garlaad.at his wedding. She lou’dall. the Play ers inthe 


i : 


Didi thou mooueherf rom me? 


if thee geta fiffe opinien by cheend, | attempted ue today © 


_ ftrooke herinlone with a great Lordin che. Lilt,yard, bus he 


pees: 


par Mid bee robbs kil eh Siig dene ae 
Emer Miftrés® Sena whet wining ‘woman, 
El. Lo, Mip Tonglent. oe th. ; » 
Tong, Matte. Surlefe, truly wth yore be ‘ 
| ifkces is perlwadedyortare: $ea licke ere 


Tok 
ber ofy 


: - > “ges 
¥.% 9 ie 


ELL», Lats thee her illtaken vp refolution © deately? 


Toag. By this lighr that fines, theres no remoouing her, © 4 


when they Gy a womancan deny nothing: . 
Fl, Lo, Whatcrigica lL minare was that? ct gl 
Yong. ‘When hes¢mocke wasoner, her eares : but fhe Was 
no more pliangphenif ic hung about her heeles, 
El, Lo, ‘I prethee deliner my fernice, and fay, 1 defireto 
fee rhe deere caufeot my banifhment ; and then fer. i I 
Teng. le doe't sharke hither, is that your’ brothers 


', Biles Yes, hane you. jo your memory § aa 

Tong. Ash line hee’'s'a prettyfellaws, .. Bait, 
Ya. bes. © chisis afweere Bracke... = | a cod? gainer 
El. Low Why the knoweenot you. Pt by kia 


¥0.L0, No, but the offered me ite tS pec fies itor “g 
day the loves. youth of cighteene fhe hearda arale haw (inpie 


neuer faw her syec fein ki idnelle would needs weare awile 


la? Queenes time once oucr +. “She was ftrocke. when.th 

acted louers, and forfooke, rane when they. plaid marth ers. 
She hasnine Spxrreyals, and. the ferpants, fay, ¢¢ hore sold 
gold ; and fhe nerfelte ps onounces angerly,. that the’ Farmers | 

 dclt fonne, or her Miftres husbands Clarke fall § Ges that 
snacriester, thall make her a ioynture ef fourefcere Rave $ a B | 
YESECS fhetelstales.of che feruing- mcn. | bp ‘y 
Ei.Lo., Bnough, 1 know, her brother. i roe atta | 
onely te faluc re Oy Milles, a pe take leanes weelp 4 

Dateh 0 evinced aulag, Ts wc <ime 6. Wink a 2 
6 oN ine due fe ibe 


6 ee 


= a 


icc beg your notice for this seen fay 


ye is thers. by hie » ae LO 
. ‘La 1 fhall rake it asibfakony dene: tome seiseghiche gene 


a 


é commendations, - 200 


tléman hath reeeiiedbat an votimely grag from you, yer 

my charitable difpoGition would have beene ready to hae 

~ donehim freer curtefies asa (tranger, thes ypon thofe cold’ 
Cae 


Yo.Le, hac ey falucations crave acquaintance andleaue | 


atonce. » iz 


Lay Sir? Lieb you arethe sober of your owre occa. ~ 


[ fiiiss ria? Ex:To. Le, Sansi,~ 


- El.Le,, Would I were f. Miftres, fok me to praife over 


againe: that: worth, which all the world, “and you Ae ch 


- 


yom esccid Rame this ; Seruants ai 

Ei.Lo. Miftres.. na aY Aas 
> Lae What thinke you if I hanea ckitanly fort out hed e.? 
€hkLoas Milires another in my place, that were not tyed ° 


 -terbeicéue al] youractionsmit. . would apprehend bimfelfe - 
“wrene’d ; But I ,whofevertnes are conftancy and obedience, 


La. Yongleue, make a good fire aboue to warme mee after 
tay feenants Exordivms.. 01) 
Ela. Leg Lhaue beard: and feenbe: your ffabilit yi to be fut; 
tharthederwants you gine Wages to may fpeake, eu: 
_ ork Tistrus, tis true ; bur they fpeake toth’ porpofe.) °°" 
EL Lon. Miltres your will leadess 2K f sige puto fx om the p pure 
es Botasa man -—-— : 
ot, A Simileferuant? “This voome was built for honeft 
meaners, that deliuer themflues haftily and plainely and are 
“wMetaphors 2 Ifyouhaue cughe to fay, breake i intoo’t + my y 
aniwers hhallvery reafonably MeeryOUs? E> sup ofesh ON. 


. “gone. Isthis atime or place for Exordiamsjand Siniles and : 


—  EbdLey, Miltrest.came tofeeyouss 6 >" al edb alas 
© Les Thats happily difpachtsthe nexty 2 
| th ag Bia tale lens ootn Gad s yy 


late To eee: Rae S Yas. 


Pe ( 
* } ally 
: " Sie 4 
, . a 
| dae Yo, 2 jal 
* . cele 
ja ‘4 - é eA i aa 


See, 


La, You reed not haue difpair’ dof chat, nor hawe | i ‘dfo- P | 
‘many circumftances te win mete giucyou fe uc 
“my command ; is there 2 third. 


eanceo pert 


-El. Lo, Yes, Vhad athird, had.you beene apt to heare . 


La. 1?neucraprer. Fatt (good Seruant)faft. > “4 


_ El, Lo. Twaste inwreat youtohearercalone 

La, Mott willifigly baue you brought one can {peakeit? ie 

_ El,Le, Laftly, it is to kindle in chan barren heart lone tod 
forpineweffe, 

Le.. You would ftay achome? - . 

. Eld.Le. Yes Lady. . 

La, Why you may, ine doubeledy will, when you cae 
eared chat your commander is but your Miftris,a woman, 


& weake one, wildly oserborne with paffions : but the thing — 
by hercomntanded,is to fee Dowers dreadfullcliffe, paflingin 


a poore waterhoufe ; the dangers of the mercilsfle channel, 


ewiat that and Callss, fine long houres fayie,with tare vee 


weekes victuals. 
Ei.Le, Youwrong me, 


La: Then to land dumbe, vnable to eiquiresSot an Eng. 
- lith hoaft, to remooue from Citie to Citie, by moft.charge- 


able pet. honfe , like one thar rodei in quel of his. Moar 
tongue, | 

. €ld.Le. Youwrong me much. 

La, .Andall thefe (almoft inuincible: Ldloninrs ) as 
for your Miftressto bec in danger to ferfake her, and te put 
onnew alleagance.to fome French Lady; who is contentto 
change language with your laughter, aad after-your whole 
yeare {pent in tennis and broken fpeech, to ftand to ehe hae 


_ ee 


zard of being langhe at, ac your returne, and haue. tales, made cg 


on you by the Chamber. maids; f° $ 3nsis) ie 
Eld.Lo. Youwrongmemuch.  * 
Le. Lowderyet. 


E/d.Le, You know your leatt weucetbl is of. force t to abba : 4 


“fme feeke ouc dangers, moone me not with toyes: butin 


this banifhment, I mufttake leaue te fay, you are-vaink : 


was one kif_c forc’ from you in publike by mee {6 vapardos — 


nable ? Why all te houres of day is night: hans fen ve 


Kiffe, 


a om J re Tis : 


T ste and you tld the eompeny the heard = sis 


: » Lo Oh, ‘Your owne « eyes ‘were not. dearer to ae 


1a Andfo yourold vs — fie 

: ‘ay Lo. did s yeeno fi igne of. diferabe: ice: to hike 
ig a cheeke.¢ you your felfe,. knew your pure and 
ia “heart to bes mioft valpotted,: and ftes from rhe leat 
bafene Mt Ber re 2x0 

“Lady. 1 did: " Batig. aMaides heaeidoch bukcnee thike 
z = tha A is falpetied , vhery owne face wall “write Aer 


as Elder Lo, Bur’ huheie lay this Sharan? The! fbEe: pia? | 

Se knew vs, knew our refolutions well And conldit bse hop'd 
thacd iAheald give away my freedome, and venture a perpe- 

* _ tuall bondage with one I neuer kift ? or could Lin Qrit wife 

‘dome taketoo much logevpon mee,from her that. choole mee 

for her Husband 2... | 

1 beedte Belecueme sif my wedding frivcke were én,’ mage ny 

F Were the gloues bought and giuen, the Licence ¢ conte, ee . i ae 

>. WW femary branches dipt, andall | ss - =e 

and: Cakes eate-and drunke age Oe | 

; Were thefetwo armes incompatt with che pads 

Of SS opponee me! tothe Church, » 

r etéinthe te, were Elobn, faid, °° gt 
iif e Maud boatt afauour done by me, HB Soka 
Twould notwed.char yeare s\And you hepe, 
FS When youbane {pent this yeer recommodioufly, ee 
. Tnatchicuing Languages, willac your pctinc. | genie ga 
_ « Acknowledge me morecoy of parting with mine ¢ CS, 
i eciey rai alk hold not now " ings 
3 evdstegaet io): 
ae Fides Les ral dire you kowwa Fie let me ite, “a 
. : Lady, Farewell fweet Seruant, your taske Petformd, en 

Hanew mena as beginning Sie tot, © . | ; 
P SAAB KCO A6are you, : BRIO Sirhat- cee 
| Lety R irewyell cruel Mi inekttes apy Baas eee: 


ff a aii PeeeTou, imal dk Sai, 


as, “210 AeA 


q 


7 ae Z ‘Se eee ri —— ee, en ae ~ —— = 
== eal > ae Z 7 ‘iy ref gir : lA ry ? a ee 
- ve fj Fo 


Granefend : you hauealong halfe mile by Land to Grete 


a ; 
¢ » 


wich? 
Elder Lo: Tgoe: s but Brother, whist yét vaheard of iduri 

to line, d 

nary meanes are deuour'd ?. 


Young Le: Courfe,why horfe courfing | thinke,Confame gs 


ne time inthis ; Ihaus no eftate tobe mended by meditati- 


Sy 


Teun re j Brother: youle aud the’ iohg tee t thes to fi 


tF ‘ . 


eth your imagination latter yeu with e Your ordi. : ts 4 


On: hee thac bufics himfelfe about my fortunes may properly se 


be faid to buGe hiasfelfe aboutnothing. 


Elder Lo Yetfome courfe you mutt: rakelWhidh for my fas 


tisfaétion refolue and opens If you will fhape none, ! mutt ine 


forme ycuthae, chatman but perfwades bimielte: hee meancs 


to line, that imagines not the meancs. 


op mes 


Elder Lo':.I apprehend norehar' you have eeorhets and 
conftquently difpos’d of vai: and the fame meafure mult you. 
expeét from your maintaingrs,which will bee too heauy' an al k 


teration for youto beare. 


Youeg Lo: Why lle purfe ii if chat caifeimee not, Ie! état : 
bowling alleyes, or man Whores. 3) -T'would faine line by on 
thers: but Ile lize wbilft I amvahang ‘dyand after the thenghts 


taken. Ne 


liberalicic. 


Elder Lo: Weil,to heane, your fort out of baie aia dange. i 


rous paths. I have. ‘refolued you fhallc live sas Mafte’ of mp 


~Honfe. [tc fhallbee your care Sausl to fee him fed and dithed, 
not accordingto his prefent eftate , : but to his’ birth and fore. 
“mer fortunes, i 
ge Young Lowe: If ic bee cael to bidasib J be not! found i in Ca 
mation tearfie flockins, blew diuels breeches, withthe guards : 
dewne, andmy pocket ich Mecues, ile nere looke' you i th 


face againe. 


Se: A A gomelic wearg] J walle i it rise the Sealing flaps! 4 
PAS Wee : : : Elder Lo: — 


; hse Lo: Why line pai oes rire! ys have. lined ' vp _ 


Elder Lene. 1 fee you are 7 ‘q tone particular itpoiment ; 
then ? 
Yousg Lo: Faith | may aeals wer seapid they fay nature i 
brings forth none byt thee peo des for them: ‘He trye her . 


ae 


: 4 * 
’ Fa 
‘ ; ; i 
irabt 
es a 42 Ys. 
. ¥. eei~< 
Vis See ae 
24 a 
_ Openandreade, 
PY sre c / . i { 
el 


(0 Eater Tounglene to thenawith a Ilewel, 


7 : big, Sir, my Miltreffe commend s her loue to youin this 
token, and chefe words ; ir.is.a Jewell (the faves ) whieh aga 


+ fauour from her fhee would tequcit yeu co weare till your 
» -yeares trauaile bee performed: which once expired , fhe will | 
 haftily exp2& your happie recarne, 7 oo 


El: Lo: Returne my feraice with fuch thenkes,as the may | 
imagine theheart of a fogairly oucr-ioyed man would Wile 


_lingly veter, and you Thane) | fhail with flender arguments, 
- «~perlwadscoweare this Diamond,that when my Mifees thal] 


throug) my long abfence »- and the approach of new Sutors, 


offcr to forget mee ; youmay'eall your eye downe to your 
finger, and remember and {peaks of mee : She will Aeare thee 


_ betcerthen thet sllied by birch to her; as wee fee many Mite 
_Muchiwayed by che geoomes of their chambers; not that 


-@n others, but for they know their fecrets, | 
 efbi, Amy credit } fweare, I thinke twas made fer mee: 


they havea greaterparr of their loue or epinion en thems at 


v 


’ Fearenocther Sutors, 


— thives at wathing, orto make. the 
_ p.aiters in their beds, 


oy " Letvim not Mand Ri'l,wehaue rid ? 


Elder Lone: ¥ thal not nced ¢o' 


tees: fo teach you howto Gifcrén 
dit their beginniag you know how to cake. exception at their 


maiues fweare they found 
; 


_e#bi, iknow, Lkno #,and doe not you feare the Suters, 
Evder Lo: Farewell, be mindfull.and be happie; the nigh 
cals . | Ne eet a Execute oustes preter Youngloue, 
_ 240s, The Gods of the Winds befriend you Sitsa conflanr 
anda liberall Louer thou art, mora fich Gad fend v5. oy 
itis ; Exter Welferid, : oy 


640s: A furor Iknow by his riding hard Tle net De feen 
is Aprettic Hall this, .No Serbant int? Iweuld coke 


pay ettbig 


> Yer 


va danger ina hanfome eh res Shewanial felfe,.. | nd ¥: 


Th. A ae Se I ole iy 0. nie age a ine Alo ahs gj tee “Ey oa Ce ae ee ee ) 
A 


Abigg You hane delivered. youratran 


Wel, Lady, maz it pleafe you tobeftow:vpona ftrange 
the ordinary grace of falutation : Are you the Lady: of this 
houfe ? ae 
e7big. Sir, Lam worthilyproud tobe acnaccofbers ee ais 

Wel, “La 1 fhould bee as proud ro be a Servant of yoursy. 
did not my fo lareacquaiataace make mee di(paires |) 

efbig. Sir, it isnot fo hard toaichicue , Lane nature map 
bring it about; 

Wel, For thefe comfortable wordss, r q remaine wen pied 
Debtor. Is your Lady athome... <<< wee 

e+big. She isnoftraglerSirt..) 2 Rea 

Wely May her occafions admit meto (peake with ber? 

etbip, Ifyou come in the way ofa Sutor, No. 

Wel, 1 know younaffable: vertue will bee: Bah ee : 


fwade her.» .that aGentleman beni gtedand ftray: edvofterst to 


bee bound to-her foranights lodging.” - >: ce 
. Abige I willcommend this mefl: gsto her ; but if you iene” 


ather ope you willbe dduded : other women ofthe houfe. | 


holds of good carriageand gouernement; vpon any of which - 


- ifyoucancalt your affections they will perhaps beefoundas 


i 


a hi yer hundred yeaccs Sir, 


with you? 


his wit. 


faichfull and notfocoy. - ExitYounglone, 
Wel... ‘Whataskin tall oflut isthis? Ithought fhadceme. ms 

a wooing, and Lamthecourted partie.. This is right Court 

fafhion: M:ny Women,, andallwoo, ‘catch thar catchmay, 

lf this (oft. hearted woman hate infied, any ofher tender. - 


| néffe into her Ladie» there is porel fhee willbee piyaticy ~ 


dick shere? ° 


| lk OEE EF Roger the Curate. wa 
_ Reger God fas you Sir, My Lady lets you know thee é3 
firesto bee acquainied with yourname, beer aie conferre:. 


Wel. Sir,my name calls me Welford. 
Roger, Sir, youare a Gentleman of a good name, J le nye 


% 
4 
‘ 
‘ 


Hel, Twillypholditas good 4s any of fmy Anceftors bad * 


ae 
y 
A 


J orbipfull and 9 


‘x ne es. r4 
4 nh FF 
P 
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Wel, lam onely allycd-to his vertues Sir. a 
kere Ibis modefily faid : I fhoula carry thob: 
iRianitiewith metoo, suduabicins gol nba 
Wel, What'sthatsa Creffe? there'sa tect # Ai" 


+o 4 ye 
ara a 
“i 


fi 

. 
aie 84° \ 
ba 3 : 


mothers gaue you at the Font,. ee oe 
_) Wels Vis tarry: bat’ you csnnot proceed orderly now 
‘in your Catechi‘me: for you hate te} 


“kame. Shall] beg your name 2.” | 
eet Rogery TOs oe beg nats Obseah ten yan | oN 
Wel: Whatreome fill youin this houk Po ies. 
Roger More roomesthen one, dace | 
Wels The more the merrier: But may my bo! 
why your Ladie hathdent youtodiipher my names 
_ * Roger Her owne words were thefe : Toknow Whehe: 
_ - you.wereaformerly denyed Sutor, difguiftd inthis meflage : 


_ forl can atlure you the delights'notin T balan: 
 fhee are at variance, | fhall returne with much haft. fa 
Oe ee ESTA, GON RG: TROT _ Exit Rozer. 
Welk And much {peed ‘Sir, Thope : certainely T am arr. 
~ ued amonpft a Nation of Dew found fools : ona Land 
By where no Nauigatorhas yet planted wit, If] had forefeene 
> at, Pwould baue laded my breeches with bels, Knives copper, 
and glafl:s, to tred? with women for their vir 

 feare, 1 fhould bane betrayed my felfe 
then: heres the walking Night-cap againcs — 


| ay iu i Enter Roger, . | 
BN Fepeee Bic Hany Ladies pleatind ts ieee sauce ca 
4 eer oir, my Ladies pleature is to fee you 3 who 
hath commanded mee to acknowledge ker forray , that 


_ you maf take the pins to come vp for fo bad enter. 
"i p VEG: 


WME RENT. ees ee. 
Peat, I thal obey your Lady tha tfent it, and acknowledge 
bY? oat bious ic ic co be your Axis Mafler, , 
| é yan ee Ran * 


Be es S oe tas 
pti. SS. oe 


woaw nN Be te hi elle Fe ee = Of eae Re 
PEM Deicke on eR TBious Gentlemenof 
Geeofyour — 


Roger Imeane the name which your Godfathers and God. 


: Alien, and . 
ep ALA 


Binities: yerE ° 
toa necdk fle charge 


¢ me who gave mee that a 


dnefle know, rs 


ard) Jor pretencly confound shee-aad chy-reckoningee > wh 5 é 
there 2 callin the Gentlemen mF et cae ee ma 
Sauil, Good Sir, ; 1 wee te ‘aoe 3 3 


“Tam. | 
Sauil, Atak dling mallens Brother? 3 unk Se 4 ss E 
Yo, Lo; Are youthe fage Mafter Stewards witha face like ‘a 

anold £ ap iberien Pics pee ; 

_ Enter his Comrades, Captaines Traseler, eek 

” Saul. Then God helpeailifay. - Sy 
Yo, Lo, 1, and tis well faidmy old peere of France: wel. © 
come Gentlemen, welcome Gentlemen’; mine owne’ acre 

Leds y’are richly weleome. Know this old 2 Grate’! 
Cap. Sic Lwilltake your love; = 


. Sauil, Sirs youwilltakemy parfe, 9 a ~4 
, oap.2Andftudy.tocontinug ite) 0! oo bee ar 
Sant, Ydoebeleeuc you. — ? SNS EDS | 


Trauel, Your -honeurable friend and. matters Brother, | 
hath giucn you tovs fora worthy fellow, and fo: wee ‘huges 


ouSir. - 
/ »Sauil, Has giuenhimfelfeinto the hands of vatlets, not to 
be'caru‘d our, Sirarethefe the peeces? i | 
Yo, Low, They are the Morrals of the ne ald vertues.Men j 
made of gold. E 
Sanil Of your gold you meane Sis whe dd yon biuad BY ; 


Lo, Le. This isa man of: warre, ane cryes ge on 3 2 ‘and ' 
weares his colours, no 

; _ $Sauil. In’snofe, 

Tong Le, In the fragrant field. This. isa LT rate Sit’, 

knowes men and manners, and has. plowd vp the Sea fo farre $ 

sill bosh the Poleshaue knockty has feene the Sanne: ‘take — 

Coach, and can diftinguith che ‘colour of hishorfés; anid: ore { 
kinds,.and hada Planders Mare ob there. 212 OITO®, 

Sa, Tis much. . 

Tra. Vhauefeens more Sit.» 

Sa, Tiseuenenongh pdaligebeneia fi it deere and ret | 

--you, youare at theend of the world already, Would youhad — 

as gooda lining Sir, as this lo. could lie Sh out of has a 

notable sips CIOS 


ed: 


Bicol an & + : uP 
ite Me, = Beit o.Le? 
Y pty Rak A ‘ wt x ie 


EE A eM We . ee 
 - Young Los This minifers the fmoake, and this the Mufes.. 
_  Saail, And you the clothes.and meate,and mony, you haut 
- a goodly gen:ration of vm, pray ler them multiply, your Bro. 
thers houfe is big enough, and tofay truth, h’as,too much 
~ Land, hang iz dure. oe 3 | 
Young Loue: Why now thou atta lowing Rinkard. Fire of 
_ thy Annotations andthy Rent Bookes, theu ha@ a weake 
~ Sraine Saus#, and withthe nextlong Billthou wile run mad. 
_ Gentlemen you areoncemore welcome to three hundred 
pounds aycare; we willbe freely merry, fhall wenot? 
ss (ape, Merry as mirth, and wine my loucly Lowcleffee 


| Past, A ferious loeke fhall bee'a Jury co excommunicate 
any man €:or our company. 

—Trancl, We willnot talke wifely neyther? | 
Young Lo: What thinke you Gentlemen by allckis Reae~ 
new in dvicke ? | : | 

Caps. Vamall for drinke. 

Tranel: lamdryetillitbe fo. 
 —s« Poet: He chat willnotcry Amen to this, let him live fo. 
_ . ber, feeme wife, anddyeath Coram, | | 
ft Yeung Lo: ic fhall bee fo, we'lhaue it all indrinke, lee meat 
and lodging gor,th’are tranficory,and fhew men meerely more 
tall: chen we'll haue wenchesseuery one his weach,and cuery 
- wecke a frefh one: we'l kcepe no powdred fichh : allrhefe we 
have by warrant, vader the title of things n-ceflarie, Heere, 
__ypon this place! ground it: rhe obedience of my people, and 
_ allmeceflaries : Your opinions Gentlemen ? ; 

: Capt: Tisplaine and euident, tharhe meaat wenches. 
Saul, Good Sir, let me expound it? | 
Capt: Herebce as found men, as your felfe Sir. 
_ Poet: Tris doe I held co bee the interpretation of it? 
 Inchis word Neceffarie, is concluded al] that bee helpes 
 toMan ; Woman was made the firlt, and therefore heré the _ 
chiefeft. | . 
Young Lo:Beleeue metisa learned one and by thefe words; 
_ Theobedience of my people, ( youSteward being one ) are 
bound to fetch vs wenches. é 
—s Lape: Heiss heis,. : 7 
iS  -Lonng Lo: Steward, attend ws forin@ructions? 
ie ¢ “Savit, Bot 


- Sanit, * pel you = as no nee, Sind ane a 
“Town, Le: Nothing bar drinke Sirs cece ndeed pounds “4 


in drinke ee : 
Sausl. rey ratterable hoate, ‘and miferable I that live tofecit, ‘ 
_ Good Sirkeepefome meate. “ed 


Young Lowe: ~Get.vs good Whores, and for your part, 
Ile bourd you in an Alone 1 ads fhall haue Cheefe and m 
Onions. 8 
“Sau, What thal] becomeofme, no ‘chimacy fmoking ? 
Well Prodigall, your brother willcomehom:.  —- Exit, 


Yo, Lo, Come Lads lle warrant youfor wenches » three, i 


~ 


hundred pouadsin drinke. At a bxtnto onanes: 


ACTYVS, 2, SCENA i ee 


Agee Lady, her fifter Neaee i wrelfrd,. 


Toungloue, and scbeviee : 


- Lady. Sits now you fee your, bad lodging, 1 muft bid you . 

good night, : 

Wel. Lady if there be any want, tis in want of you: ave 
Lady. A little fleeps will eafe that complement. Onee ie 

More poodnight? — . 

- “Wel, Once more deare Lady, and then ell {weet nights. 
Lady, Deare Sir be fhort and {weerthen.. ce 
Wel. Shall the morrow proue beter tomee , all I hope 4 

my fate happyer by thisnightsreft.. a 
_ Lady x Is your fure'o fickly that ret will hel Ipe it? Pray ye. 

) leti it reft chen till call for it., Siras a franget you hauehad 

allmy welcome : but had I knowne your ertand cre yor 

came, your paflage had beene ftraighter . Sirsgood night, * 

Welford. So. faire,» and,.cruell.deare vnkinde good.” 

night... bese Lae | 

Nay Sic, you ‘thal flay with mney lle prefic yout zeale fo farres a 
Roger. OlLordSirn ~.\ 34 

- Wel, Doe youloue Tobacco 2.0643 ont SS 
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8Gt be bold. Se rein aR NANI * 

¥ Wels Pray lightir Sir. How doe you like it? Ba 

_ teger I promile you it is notable Ringing gsereindeed. Te 

Is wet Sir, Lord howitbringsdowne Rheume? an 

a Wel t Handle it againe Sir, You have a warme textofits 
Reg: Thankes euer promied for it.I p 


3 oromife you it is very 
| powerfull,andby a Trope,fpirituall ; fortertainely it mooues 
Binfindryplaces, Jpn drkcsiove 
owed: T; it does { Sir, and me elpecially to aske Sir, why 
_ youwearcanight.cap, _ EN: "i ape 
Roger Affuredly 1 will ipeake the truth varo You: you fhall *— 
_ nderftand Sir, that my head is broken, and by whom; even * 
_. bythatvifible bea he Burler, | aig wr Si 
Wel, The Bucler ? certainely hee had all his drinkeé abou’ 
| himwhen hedid it. Strike ene of yougraue Caflocke ? The 
offence Sir? a : , ) 
ia __ Aacer Reproouing him at Tra-trip Sir, for {wearing ; you 
have the cocall forelye eo! hy piece yd eee: yo 
Wel. Yontoldhim when hisrage was feta tilfi-and fs hee. 
_.. erat your Cannons, . Thope hiehasner hye: yout Beatle rean- 
_ ding: Bar fhall we fee thie Gentlewomen to night, = 
— —-Roger, Have patience Sip vatill ovr fellow Nicholas be de-. 
iB ceatt, thar is, a flzepe: for fo the wordistaken y to fleepe fo = 
_ dye, todye to fleepea very figore Giry 226) er ci) eS rharay 
» Wel. Cannot you cult anoches fi: the Gentlewomen >” 
Roger Not tll the man Dein his bed, his grave: his graue, 
 hisbed : the very fame againe Sic. Our Comicke Poet’ giues 
the reaf sweetly s'Plenus rimardys ef, hee is full of loopes 
holes, an willdilcouertoosrPatroneqge cer te 
Wels Your comment Sirhasmede me vaderftand you. 
> sey Enter Martha the Ladies Sifter and x cunglouey 
Me ates ioc 9 / to them with g Psfee, A pty Te 
ee Pi Ve Bete PCENEN, vs o WEE ce 
iy Reg. Sirbee addcohthe graces doe falute you With the iull 
Ba bowle of Plentic, Is onrold raemy entdmed s° 
 eAlbig, He’s fafe> . PONE LTA. «5 
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Ph wl SOR Lee 


bane? And does he fnore out fapinely withthe Peer 2 4 
"7 4% ty ET Matar C 2 , qa” - y aor w! 
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afar. Nos he oleierey she Pett prez wpm > oo 

Wel: Genclewoman,this courtefi € thal binde stege 9 a 
you,cueryourferuant, a 

cMer: Sir, my Sifters Britnelle makes not vs forger you _ 
are a ftranger ands Gentleman. _ ee 

esbigel, InfoothSir, were} chang 2B into my Ladie., 9 *. e 
Gentleman fo well indued with parts, fhouldnotbeloft. = 

‘Wel I thanke you Gentiewoman, andreRbound¢eo you. 
Sce how this toule familiar chewes the Cudde: From thee ae 
and three and fiftie, 200d Lovedeliver me. . oe 

eMart: Will you ficdovwne fir, and cake afpoone. ae 

Wel: [take it kindly Lady. - 

eMartha: Icisour be banquet Sir? 

Roger Shall we giue thankes2 | g 

Wel: Thaue to che Gentlewomen already Sic. 

Mar: Good fir Reger, keepe that breath roccole your 
part oth poffet, you may chance haue a {calding zcaleelle: 
andyou willneeds bee doing, pray tell your twenty to yeur : 
felfe. Would you cow)d like this Sir ? 

Wel, I would your fitter would like mae 2s well Ladiag ait 

CMare Sure fir, fhe would not eate you: but banifh thas > 
imagination; fhee's onely wedded to ber felfe, lyes with her - 
felfe, andloues her felfe ; and for another hasband then her- 
felfes hee may knocke at che gate, bot nerecomein: bee wile _ 
fir, fhee’s a woman, andatroable, and has:her many. faults, 2 
the left of which is, fhee cannot loue you. ~ 

eAbig.God pardon her, fhe’i dos work, would F-were wore. 
thy his leaft greete Miftrefle Wartha: 

Wel; Now I mut ovuer-heare her. . 

Mer, Faith would thou hadft them all witha my heart; 
i doe not thinke they would. make thecaday older. | 

ebig: Sir, willyou putin deeper, tisthefweeters 

Mar: Wellfaidold iayings, 

Welford; Shee lookes like one indeed. Gentlewomanyou . 
- keepe your word, yeur {weet iclte has made the bottome 

{weeter. 7 
cAbig: Sir, Il begin a frolicke,dare you change fir? 

Wels My fel’e for you, o pleafe you. That {mile hasturn’d 
-jay ftomacke + Talyariehey the old Embicame ofthe Moyle 


Topping 


See lt. SOCOM LAayy | 
‘cropping off Thiftles : Lord what a fiunting head fhee carries, 
fare the has bcene ridden with a Martingale. Now loue de- 
- diver mee. a as 
Reg: Doe I dreame, or doe] wake? farely I know not? am 
 Arubd off? is this the way of all my morning Prayers? Oh 
——s Roger chowart but grafls, and woman asa flower. Did I for 
_ this¢onfume my quarters in meditation, vowes, and woeed.. : 
| herin Heroyéad &p:fics? Did l expound the Owle, and va. | 
~  dertooke with labour and expence the recolleétion of thofe 
_ thonfand Pecces, confum’d in Cellors, and Tobacco fhops of 
tharourhonour'd Exghfiman Ni: Br? Hanel done this , 
/ - andamIdoncthustoo? twillend withthe Wife: man, and 
flay sheethat bolds.2 womtan; kas an Eele by thetaile, 
: eMart: Sic “tis { late, and our entertainement ( meaning 
~ our poller) by this is g'owne fo cold, that ‘twere an vnman-. 
__ nerly part lenger to held you from your reft; lee what the 
-houfe hasbe at yourcommand Sir? vide sig 
Wel, Sweet relt be with you Lady 5. and to you what you 
defire too, : Exeuvg, 
_ Abig:\t fhould be fome uch goodthing like your felfe then, - 
Wel: Heaven keepe mefiom chaccurie, and all my Ifue, 
— Good night Antiguitie. et} 
Rog: Solamen _Miferes fecios habuiffe Doloris:but I alone; 
Wel: Learned Sir, will youbid my mancometo me ? ang 
__-Fequefting a greater meafure of your learning, good night 5 
~ good MafterXoger.-.  - lek eo ee he 
_ Rog. Good dir, pcacebe with yous: Exit Roger, 
Wels Aduedeare Domsne. Halfeadozen fuch ina King- 
dome would make a. man forfweare confcflion : for who thar’ 
bad but halfehis wits abour-him, would commit the counfell 
ofa ierious finne to fueh acruell night. eap ? 
Why how now fall wehaue an Antique? Enter ferwant.: 
Whole headdoe you esrry ypon your fhouiders-, thar you 
iole it foagainft the Pot ? Is‘ for yourcafe? Orhaue yor 
_ Seene rhe Sellor.? Where.aremy flippers fir 2 
4 Sere Here Gir. , 
__, Wels Where fir? haue yougos the pot verdazo ? hane yor 
——s feene the Hors Sir? . 
| Bars YeaSine 
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wel. Haue fink sve meate a on Bere aegis ¢ , 
& Ser’ Paich Sir, they haue. kind. of f wholfome Ruths, , Hay, oe 
1+. . Teaanot ‘call ate? ‘SaGt Te 


Wel: Andno prouender ? Boa Ei Sesh ee Sa 

— BSer.2, Sir, fo I. take it. ery eR Pe Pe eee Ae i. : 

Wel, Youare Aki aaa for Ne vara a eee 
| Sere Faith Sit, heere are no oates to is got, vnlete oii | 
oy! haue_ vm inporreég: : the people are fo mainely giuen to 
~~ — {poonemeate : yonaersa caft of ee a i Gentle- 

i. womans, the fieangelt Catrell, ett 

‘ Wel, Why fo vie se BY 
A Ser: Why, they are rranfparant Sir, you may fee througl 
them, and fuchahoufe 2. 

Wel: Come Sir, the truth of your dicouerie, ie 

* Ser Sir, they are in tribes like Lewes :theKirehin andthe 
Daytie makeonstribe, and bauecheir inaction ‘and their fore : 
nication withia them (elu es; the Batrry and ghe Landry area. 

- nother, and there's nolous loft: 3 the chambers ate fatire, and ~ — 
whats done there, is fomewhat hi gher then my knowledges a 
bgt this: lam fare, beswieedechele: ‘copularions aftrangeris 
Kepi vertuaus thar ig fading doroialletis thedtihke Sirs eee 

: “Welz” What ofthat Sir? ONY 

a | Ser: Eaich Sir, feavtilhandle ie as che time and yout patic | 

-_- egce willgine meeleaue. Thisdrinke, orthiscooling Tulip, 

es Of which shree fpognefuiskals the: wep apinie breeds* F 

-thecdld Palfic | (OR Noms Mr Cone 

Wel: Sir, youbel ly chehoutes» DOIG cI DOO? GB Aes : 

Ser.: 1 would I-did Sic. Bucs I ame trucntbn,ife ewerebuc > 

y ' onedegreee coldery nothing buran. Ades hoofe would hold it.) 

i  » Wels Lamgladon’s Sic, for ifit had préoued ronger, you" 

; hed bebe tongue. tide of théfe commendations! uLighe me the? 


j , Aan Hehieare momora. v6 suet! WOR VO xewats 
a vi Haar Sean  Leneloffe and die Camevaiter, with MH HOLT 
‘ bs, mye » Chess and two Fidlers) Sy Ws 2D 8 kk SOR = 
ie Yo:Lo:Come my. bates warre,tracd out thy darlings! . 


ihe And you my learned Counccll, fet and uirne boyea’-*) «© 
Kifle tillthe Cow.come home, :kife clotes ‘kitle clofe knaues< | 
+. My Moderne Poes thou thalt kife in couplets. Enr.with winee | 
ears Strike vp youmerry var lets, and leaue your Peeping, “This | 4 
b ag as ice ig ae. 


% ; y ite 4 


© ThisisnopayforFidlers? ye 
«Cape. O my deere bay, thy Flercules chy Captaine, 
te Mikcs thee his As/at, his delight, hisfolzec, cd uae 
 Louethy braze man of warre, and ler thy bounty. 
' Clap him in Stamos: Let there be deduéted out of our maine 
_ Five Mukesin harchments to adorne this thigh, (potation 
Cramps, with chis telbof peace, and willfight °° 0 
 . Thy bartels, se | SB hier 
Yo, Le: Thow thalt hay’: boy, and fly in Feather, 
Lerdeona Match youMichers,. poo Ss Barer Sanh, 
Saul, O my head, O my-heart.what anoyfe ane change is 
here: would | had beene cold ith mouth before this day, and ’ 
nere haue lin‘d to fee this-diflolution, Hee that lines withina 
mile of this place, hadas co 3d fleepein the perpetual noyfe 
- Ofan iron Mill, There's a ceid Sea of drinke ith Seller,in which _ 
goodly veffels lye wra@, and in che middle of thts deluge ap- 
peares the tops of flagons and blacke iackes; ‘like Churches 
drown’d ich marthes. Git tol: eat att Fe} vals 


‘ a x i 
j ~ ‘ 


_  Yo,Loz: Whatar: thoncome? My fiveet Sit of mies Wel. 

, Gometo Trey. :Come thouthale kifle my Hellen; andcout 
-  herina dance, aes Bape 

dau. Good Sirconfider ? amen ae | 

' To, Lo: Shallwe confider Gentlemen. How fay you? ; 


_» Cape Confider? thatwerea fimph: toy ifaith, conGder? 
_- whofe morals that 2 The manthar cryes confiderisour foe < 
" lecmy fteele know him. ¥ 
_ Young Lo: Stay thy dead doing hand, he muft hot die yet: 
prethee be calme my HeHor 2.» FS Me eS 
©) (apt. Pealane,flane,thou groome,composdofgrudgings, ~ sg. 
_ Tiwe and thanke this Gentleman, thou hadit {eene Pluto elle, ) a 
_ _ The next confider kils thee, , Aa Att ae 
Tren: Let him drinkedownehis word againe ina gallon 
of Sacke ? getty aT ah eo ae DY pimpbaptigte 
Poet Tisbut afnuff:, make it two gallons, and'let hinydoe 
_ itkneelingin repentance. . Pah DTA. LAG be i 
Sanit Nay rather kill me, theses buta Jay man loft, Ggod ae a ae 
_ Capraine doe your office? oY OME Tim sk, oe 
_ Young Lo. Thou thalt dritike Steward, drinkeand aneemy - 
_ ‘Steward, Strike hima horne-pip: queakers, take thy Griuer , 


vag Mow 


’ 
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snk pace bee rill the Pini | : a 


Sassl, Sure Sir, leant dance withy your Genkewenien a ‘ 
they are tooligh: for mee, pray breake my head, and lee 
meegoc? — a 


G p. He fhall dance, be fhalldance. 


Toung ho: Hee fhalldaunce, anddrinke, and beedranke y 


and dance, and bee drunke agaiae, and fhall fce no meats 
ina yeare, 

Peet And three quarters 2 

Yorng Le, And tirce quarters bee it. 

_ Caps. Who knockes there ? let him in. 

Enter Elder Loneleffe difgnifed. 

Saxill Some todeliaermee! hope, > 

Elder Lv: Geatlemen,God fauc you all, my bufinefle is tw 
enc Matter Louch fe? 

(apt: This is the Gentleman you meane ; view him, and 


_ take his Iauentorie, he's aright one; 


Elder Lo: He promifes noleffe Sir. 

Young Leo: Sir, yeur buficetie ? 

El: Lo: Sir I fhould let you know, yet I amloach, yer” 
1m {worne toot, would fome other tongue would {peake i8 


. for mee. 


Young Lo: Qut with it a Gods name - 

Elder Lowe: All deSire Siz is , the pacienge and {ufferance 
of a. man, and good Sir be not mou'd mere, 

Towng Le; Then apottle of facke will doe, her's may hand, 
Prechee thy bufinefe? 

Elder Le: Good Sir ¢xeufe me.and whatfocuer yeu heare, 


_- thinke muff have beene Knowne vato you, and bee your filfe - 


difcreet, and beareit nobly. 

Young Le: Prethee difpatch me ? 

Elder Le: Your Brothers dead Sir? 

Young Le: Then dof not meane dead dranke ? 

.Elder Le: No,no, dead and drown at fea Sis, 

Tong Le: Art fure he’s dead ? 

Elder Lo: Yoo fure Sic? : 

Toang Lo, Ybut artthou very certainely fare of it sae) 247 

Elder Le. Agfure Sir, as I tellic. | 

rs met Le, Butart. thou farg sts came not ve againe » Zl 
Elder box. a 


Nob aig ' 


2 ele ft an He m: ay ce come vp, ‘edi a yon Bicihect 
sy _ 1b Young Lo: But art fure he had water qnougt codrowne him 
_ — Elaer Lo; Sure Sir, he wanted nome. 

.- Yeung Lo: Twould not haachim want, Iou'd him Bee < 


4 ter; heere! forgiue thee: and Ifaith:bee sre how Hoe! I 
# - beare w? | 


» Elser Lox Very willy Sir. | 
Yo, Lo. Fill himfome wine. Thou doftnot nia me moou'd, 
thefe tranfitorie toyes neretrouble me,hee’s ina better place, 
— myfriend [know’t. Some fellowes would haue ctyed now, 
and hanecurft thee, and falne out wicth’cheir:meat, and kept a 
pudder ; but all this helpes not, hee was too good forvs. and 
Jet God keepe him: there's the right vieon't iricnd. Off with 
_ thy drinke,choa haf a Spice of Sorrow makes theedryshill him’ 
another. Sasid, your Matters dead.and whoam I now Sail £ 
Nay, let's allbexre it well; wipe Sanid wipe, tearesare but 
ees away: wee fhalliaue wenches now thali we ner Sée 
wae 
. Saul, Yes Sit. 
1. Young Low And drinke Faniiciasabie: 
so Sausls Yesforfooth, —— 
“Yourg Lo, And youle ftraine eurfie and a Sinie alictle. 
. | Sawil, would be glad, Sir,todoe my ‘weake endeavour, 
- Yo. Lo. You may be brought in time to louea wench toe, 
Saas!. In cime the ftardie Oake Sir? 
Young Lo. Some more wiaetor my friend there, — 
Elder Lo, i fhalibe drunke anon for my good newes:but T 
| haue a loving Brothee,thats my comfort. 
Young Le, Here’sto you Str, this is the worft I with you 


for your newes : and it fbad anethar elder Brother,and (ay ie - 


were his chance to feede Haddockes,| fhonld be ftillthe fame 
you fee me now, a Poore contenced Gentleman, More wine 
for my friend chere,hee’s dry againe. 

Elder Lo.\ thall beif { follow ehis beginning. Well my deare 
brother, if [ {cape this drowning, ‘tis your turne next to finke, 
you fhall dueke twice before I helpe you. Six leannot drinke 

more;pray leeme have your pardon. 
Yourg Lo, O Lord Sir, ‘tis your modeftie:more wine, giue 
toad a abigeer glajle; hagge him ie Captaine, thow iat 


~ 


hat, 
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Tete a eee pone seis hoe alas CAS bigertn's, ea aa 
‘ a - 3 Ete * me 


bee my ¢hiefe mourner, 


Capt: And this my ie : Sits afuil caron to you, and c 


to my Lordof Land here. 
~ ».. Elder Lo: | feele a buzzing in my braines, pray God they 
beare this out,and ile nere trouble them fo far egaine. bai s 
to you Sir ? 
Young Lo: Tomy sear Steward,downe a your knees you 
infidell, you Pagan ; be deunke and penitent. : 
. Sansl sForgiue me Sir, and tebe any thing @ 


) Posse: Young Le: Then be a Baud, ile haue thee a brau Baud, 


Elder Lo: Sir, | mut take my leane of you my nfia: fe is 
fov:gent. 


Touxg Lo: Lets havea bridling caft before you go. Fils a: 


new fioupe. 
Elder Lo: 1 dareneot Sir, by no meanes.. 


\ 


iy 


Young Lo: Have youany mind toa wench? I would faine. ; 


“gratifie you for the paines you taoke Sir. 
Elder Le. As litle asto the cother, 
Young Le, Uyou find any ftirring doe but fay rae 
Elder Le: Sir,you.ate too bounteous when I feele that ftche 


ing. you fhall aflwage it Sir, before another ; this onely and’ 


farewell Sir; Your brocher:whea che ftorme was moft exe 

~ treame, cold.all aboue him, hee lefe a wll which lies elofe be- 
hinda Chimney in the matted Chamber sand fo as well Sir, 
as ie haue made meable,1 take my kaue, 


ng be: Let vaimbrace him aill:if you grow drie before - 
: ate end yoar bufinelle, pray take abaite here, Lhaueafrefh 


kogfheed for you. - | 

Sauil: You fhallnedther will nor chufe Sir. My Mafter “! a 
wonderfullfine Gentleman, has-a fine ftate, avery Aine flate 
Sir, lam his Sceward Sir, and his map. 


Elder Lo, Would you were yewrowne fir, as left you | 


Weil I mufl caft abour, or ali finkes. 
Sanil : Fareweil Gentleman -Gentleinart Gentleman 
Elder Lo: What would you withme fir ? | 
Sausl, Farewell Gentleman. Sar? 
Elder Lo: O fleepe Sir, fleepe, Exss Elder Lo: 


Yo. Lo: Well boyes,you lec whatsfalne,lets i in and ghee | 


and giuc chankes for ite. 
| Cate 
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~~ Cap.Let’s ginethankesfor ir, _ . 
- Yeo.Lo. Drunkeaslliue. — . 


_ Saw. Drunke as | liue boyes. 


— YoLox, Why, now thou arcable ~todifcharge thine of~ 
#9 


fice and caft vp a reckoning of fome waight ; I willbe knigh- 
ted, for my ftate will beare it,'tis fixceene funded boyes: of 
with your husks, lle skin youall in Satola, 

Caps O (weet Leveleffe | oa 

Sail, AllinSattin? O tweet Loneleffe, 7 

Young Lo, Marchin my noble Compeeres : and thismy 
Counteffe fhallbe led by two : and fo proceed weto the will. 

ist  Exennt,. 
Enter eVerecraftihe Ffurer,and Widdew, 3 

CVares: And Widdow as | ig be your owne friend: your 
husbaad left you wealthy, I andawile, contiaue fo fweer duck, 
continue fo. Take hecd of young {mooth Verlets, younger 
brothers: they are wormes that will eaterhrough your bags - 
they are very Lightning, chat. with aflahhor two will melt 
your moncy ,& neucr finge your purfe ftrings: they are Colts» 
wench Golts, beddy and dangerous, till wee take ym vp, end 
make vm &tfor Bonds ; looke vpenmee,.[ haue had. and 
haue yet matter of moment gyre. matter of moment; you may 
meete with a worfe backe, Ilenot commend f. 

| Wid, Nor I neither Sir? 

Mo: Yetthus farre by your fauour Widdow,tistuffe. — 

Wi: And therefore not for my dyet,for | lese a tender one, 
\ eer: Sweet Widdow leauc your frumps.and be edifeds 
you know my ftate,I fell no perfpsGiues, Scarfes,Gloues,nor 
Hangers, nor put my truftin Shoe.ties; and where your Hus- 
band in anage wasrifing by burnt figs,dregd with mealeand _ 
powdered {ugzr,faunderssand graines,wormefeed androtten 
Reafons, and fuch vile Fobacco.that made the feotemen mane . 
gie; lina yeare haue put vp hundreds inclos'd,my -Widdow, 


 thofe pleafant Mezdowes, by a forteit, morgage: for which 


_ the poore Knight takes.aloue chambers owes forhis Ale,.and 
_ dare not beate his Hoftefle: nay more 


Wid, Good Sir no more,what ere my Husband was, l know 


whatt am, and if you marry me, you mult beareitbrauelg 
ayet ee x : pa Hes 


iyi a eae PO caer he vipbiabe wey : aa otal 
ee Nore wih the head, (weet widdews oaks “3 q 
Wid: No» fweet Sir,but with your fhoulders 21 wih fee e- 
| “you dub’d,tor under that J will Roope a feather, My Hesband _ 
a wasa fellow Jou’d totoyle, fedill, made gaine his exircifes 
/ end ‘o grew coftiues whict for I was his wifes & gauewayto, 
and fpan mine owne fmockescourfe, and fir;fo litle: bur let 
} thar paile, Time,thar weates all things ouc,wore our this hus- 
band, who in penitence of iach fruitlefle fine yeares marriage, 
¢ left me great with his wealth ,° which if joule bes A phe 
bo goflip co, be knighted Sir? Be 
me . Moree, Now Sit.from whom ceme shiv whofe man are. 
Soe you fire. 
as Sauil : : Sirs T come from young Mafter Louelefes 
f Ado. Be filent Sir, ] haueno money, not apenny for you, 
‘ he’s funke,your Mafters funkeia perifht man Sir, 
Sauil, Indeed tis Brother's funkefir, Ged bes with bim a 
Renae manindeed, anddrown'd ar Sea. x 
| —eHorecr, How faidtt chou, good my friend his Brother® 
: - Sanils. Vtimely fir. at Sea. (drown'd ? 
es Morecr. And chy yung | matter lefe fole Heyre’ ewe 
ae Sanil, Yes Sir, E 
| Morcr., Andhe wants money: Sinaia! 
Sa. Yes.andlent me to you. forhe i is now to pt knighted. 
i Mor : Widdow be wile,there’s more Land commi:.g,wid- 
dow be very wife, and gine thankes for me widdow, 
. 


Widdew: Be you very wile,and be ripe and then giue 
thankes for me Sir ? 

Saus/: What fayes your worthip tothis money j P 

Moree: Ifay he may haue moacy if he pleafe. > 
ee Sauil: Athoufand Sir? 
& eMo: Athouland firs provided any wile fic his Land lye 
2 forthe payment, otherwife 

Enter Young Lousleffe and Comrades tothers — 

ers. Sasil; He's here himfelte Sirsand cambetter rell you. 3 
q ; Mo: My notable deare friend.and werthy Matter Leues kj 
3) 


Leff, aod now right worfhip ull all ioy and-welcome... | 
Yo, Lo, Thankes to my deare inclofer Matter saree, i 
prethee old Angell gold, faluic niy family, Hedoeas much . 
for Yours 5 this, and your's oWhie ashie?, faice Geetewonen! ‘ A 


s ‘ f . : ae 


\ peer wt. ae og yoo ws ti op aT AWA) AA Spr ee re ot , 

SRE coe a. r a ny ° 
ert geasy™, se a. oo Hees J 
ss Wid: “And yours Sir, if 
le ; : igi Piel a i. 


ell; ‘tisahanfome — 


( y PT 44 y ~% P ¥ f, “¢ 
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Beg . 4 d you mean 


SS Yo: Lo: Sirrah. my Brothersdead, 


ew 


«Yo, Lo. Dead, and by this time fouft for Ember Weeke, _ 
|) @Merccraft Dead? : a eS 
‘Young Lo: Drowe'd,drown'd at fea Man,by the next freth 

_ _ Conger tharcomes we fhallhearemore, = 

Mée_ Now by my faith of my body it moues me much. 

a. Ye. Le, What, wilt chou be an Affe, & weepe for the dead? 
why Irhoog'r nothing buta generall inundation would hane 
mou d thee pretl ¢ bequiet, he hath left his land behind him, 
- eMarecraft, O ha'shelo? pebech as 

-: Young Lo: Yesfaith, Ithankehimfor'c,! haueallboy,hat 

any ready money ? oi | 

a eMorecraft: WillyoufellSir? 

* Young Loue: No not oucright good Gripe ; marry, a more. 
gage.or ‘uch a flight fecuritie, en 
eMirec, Vhauc no money firfor morgage; If yon will fell, 
and ali er none, He worke a new Mine for you, .. 
Sanil..(sood Sir leoke afore yous he il worke you out of all 
elf: if you ‘ell all your Land, youhaue ‘old your Countrey , 
and then you mu to Sea, to eke your Biother,and there lye _ 
pickled ina powdering Tub,and dreake your teeth with bis. 
 kKetsand-hard beefe that mult haue watering fi:: and wiere’s 
your 300. poundsa ycarein drinkethen? If you‘itunne v 
theitraighis youmay, for you haue no calling for drinke 
there, but wich a Cannon, nor no fcoring bur on your thips 
fides, and then if vou ‘cape withlife, and take a faggot boate, 
and abottle of U/quehaugnscome home poore men likea tipe | 
of Thames ftreere ttinkingof Pitch and poorefohn. Icadnot 
tell Sir, I would beloath to fee it. Are ah ‘y 


Capt. Steward, you are an Afe,ameazel'd mungrell,and 
_-wereit not againe tlie peace of my foneraignefriendheere, I 2 

would breake-yout fore.calting coxccombe, Jogge I would ce | 

© ven with'thy ftafte of office there, thy pen and Inkehorne.No- oe 

ble bov,the God ot gold here has fed thee well,take mony for ~ 

> thy dure: harke and beleeue,thou art cold of conttirurion, thy 

 featevnhealchfull, felland bee wife ; wee arethree thac will 


{ 


hd Ya ons o Vs 4 Ol Pas gory <p eNO 


adorne thee, and live according to thine owne heart childe ; 


fiirth fhall beonely ours, andoncly ours fhall bee the blacke 


. eyde beaucics of the tire. Money makes men erernal, 


b] 


Poets Doewhat you will, ‘cis the nobleft courte, then you e a 
may line without che charge of people, oncly wee foure will ~~ 


_ make a family, 1, and an age chat willbeget new << enals, in 


which ile write thy life my Sonne of pleafure,equail with Ve. 


raandCaliguia. 


Young Lo: Whatmen werethey Captaine? | 
Capt: Two roring boyes of Rene,thac made all fplit. - 
. Young Lo: Comes Sir, what dare you giue, 
Sé.You will not fell Gre Yo, Lo, Who told you fo Si? 
Saml: Good Sir hauea care, 
Touug Le, Peace,ox Ueeacke your tongue. ypto your roofe, 
‘What moncy ? {peake. te, 
eMorecr : §:x:thoufand pound fir, 7 | 
(ape: Take ic, has ouerbidden by the Sunne-: bénd him to 
his bargaine quickly, i 
To. Le: Come ftrike me lucke with earneft, and draw the 
Writings? .¢Mo+ There's a Gods penny for chee, 
Sapil> Sir for my old malters fakelet my farms be excepted, 


- iff becomel.is tenant lamvndon:, my Children beggers., 


and my Wife God knowes what : confider me deare fir ? 

CMorecer: iehaueallornone. * | 

To, Lo, Allin,all inidi‘patch the writings. Exit with Com, 

Wid.Go, thou art a pretty fore.ianded fellow, would thou 
wWert.Wifer. ; 

Sapil, Now doe f fenfibly begin tofeele my felfea Ratcall ; 
would I could teach a Schoole, or begge, or lye well, Iam 
wtcerly yndone ; now betharraughr thee todeceine and cou- 
fen, take thceco his mercy ;fobeie. Exit Sanill, 

eMorec: Come Widdow come,nener fand vpon aKnight- 


hood, 'tis a meere pager honour, and not preefe enough for 
a Sergeant-Come,come,}le make thee —— 


Wid: Toanfwer inthore, tis this fir. No Knightno Wid- 
dow, if you make me any thing, it mufl bea Ladic,and fo I 
take my leaue. | 

eMo. Farewell fweet Widdow,and thinke of it, Ex Wide 


 -Wi,Sirs] doe more chen thinke of it, it makes me dreame firs 


eM orscrs 


eo. 
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: ber, if this itch 
Tbeatche charge to pay the footmen,and the Trumpets, 1 and 


+ 


the Herfementoo,and be aKnight,and fhe refufe me thea then 


am J hoift into the Subfidie,& toby confequence fhould proue 


 aCoxcombe : Ilehaue a careof chat. Sixe choufand pound.and 
then the Landis mine,there’s fome refrefhing yet, Exits 


Fin’ eA ttus Secunds, 


» 


ACTVS, 3 SCANAjt. 
| Enter Abigal, and drops ber Glaue, 


werefrom her: and ay 


>) 


eAbigall: fhe but tollow me,asall my hopestels mehe’s- 


‘gman enesgh, vp gocs my reft,and I know'] hall draw him, 
Ne Enter Welford, 
Wel : :Thisisthe frangeft: pamperd peece of ficth towards - 


* Fftie, that ever frailtie copt withalls-ahat a trim /essoy heere 


fhechas pat vpon me-thefe women area proud kind of Cat- 


- tell,aad louc this whorfondeing fo dire Alysthae they willnot’ 


_ficke to make their very skins Baweesto their ficth. Heeres 


degskinand Borax fufficieat cokilla Hawke; what todo with 


it, befide mayling ic vp amorgt7rifirheads of Teere, rofhew 


the mightinetle ef her palme,i Know noe: chere the is, malt: 
enter into Dialogue. Lady you hane loft your Glove, 
etbig: Not fir, if you haus found ir. : 
Wel: It was my meaning Lady toreftore ir, — 
esbig: Twill bevacitillin me totake backe a fauour, For. 


tune hath fo well beftowed Sir, pray. weare it tor. me. 


to keepe my hand'trom bonds ? if it hane none of chefe®, and ’ 
proouc mo more buta bare Gioue of halfe a Crowne 8 paire, | 
twill be bur nalfea courtefie, | weare two alway es faith lets - 


are < 
| ae 


a. 


Wel: ibad rather weare a bell. But harke you Miflrefle, 
Whaat hidden vertue is theré in this Glone , thas you would: 


haue me weare it? 1s't good agiintt fore eyes,or will it charme 
the coothake ? Or chele red cops; being fteept in whice wine 
foludle, will’ kilithe Itch ? or has 1¢ fo. conceal’d a providence 


draw cars.one will doe me ne pleafare. 


— eAfog, Thetenderacs of bis yearcs kecpgs himas yer in ig. - 
Bit cos? ae | | MOTaREE, > 


* 
Rix 
Pp rho ae’ 


ac par he’ caer aieaced! fellows ona rot J 
~ fhould frre no hi ighiers bur tis his want of company : b Laat = 
‘grow nesrertohim, > Exter El, Loneleffe dilenijed. a. a 


aes Eels ji Cairns baal 


Elder Lo: -God faue you both, 


oe efvig. Ard pardon you Sir: thisis fomewhat rude, tow 


came younither ? 
Elser Lo: Why through the doores, they are open, 


Wel: What are you ? and what buufiseffe haue you here> | 


Elder Lo: More 1 beleene then you haue. 


Abig, Who would this fellow fpeake with? arc thou fober < 


Elaer Lo: Yes,icomenothere to fleepe. 
Wel, Peethee wha art thon ? 


Elder Lo, As much (gay man) as thou arts! am 1 aGentlee 7 


Wel. Arc thou no more ? (man. 
Elder Lo, Yésjmere then thon rye it be,a Souldiers ners 
efbig. Thou doft norcome tequarrell ? 

Eider Lo.No;not with ae cone to arate herewith 
e4big, Why lame (a Gentlewoman ? 
Elder Lo: But not Rich onefogentles 9 * 

wel. Thisis afine fellow. Me: 


Elder Lo, Sir, Lam not fine yer.! am but new come ouer, : 


dire&t mee with your ticker to your. Taylors and then | hall 
‘be fine Sir. Lady ifthere bea better of your fexe — this 


-. houfe, fay I wouldfee hers” 


Abig. Why am net I good enough for you Sir > 

Elder Lo. Your way youle be toogood, pray end my bu. 
finefle. This is another Sutor, O fraile Woman! , 

‘Wel... This feliow with his bludenefle hopes to doe more 


shen the long futes of athoufand could; though he bee fowre 


Hee’s quicke, Imuft nor cruft him. Sir, this Lady is notte — 
‘f{peake with you, fhe is more ferious: yeu {mell as if you were 


new calkt; goeand bsehanfome,and then you may fit with 
her Servingmen. Fs 
Elder Lo, Whatare you Sir? 
Wel. Gue fle by my ourfide, 
Elder Lo, Then! take you Sir, for fade new filken thing _ 
weand fromthe Countrey, chat fhall ( when youcome to 


“keepe goodcompany ) beebeaten into better manners, Pray 
goed proud Ge ideo helpe me to ses Miftres. J 
| eFbig. How 3 


- eb fs How many “achat thou, that thou talk thas ne 
OP a) SS Cae ee | 
Fee dere 2: sGatonaote 1 eat ah Cat or Wom ane al 
ie : And willthar one. sosseeniye eh ‘airs ewer infach ae 
EY > bold faweinete ' > 
-. Elder Bo: Yes,amongtt a nation of fuck men as youareand Tale 
be ne worfe for wearing, thall [(peake with this Lady “ab 
- eAbig: Noby my troth fhall you not, | 
- ElderLo: 1 mak ftay herethen ? - 
Wel That you fhill not neither. 
Elder Lo: Good fine thing tell me why ? 
» Wels Goodangry thingilerell yous» 
_ Thisisne place fer uch comp3nions, 
~ Such lenfic Gen: lemen fhall find their bufineffe 
_ Better ich Suburbs, chere your {trong pitch perfumes 
~ Mingled withlees of Ale, fhallreeke infafhions 
. Thisis no Thames féreer Sir, : 
_ eAMbig. This Gentleman informesyou truly’ fol | 
Prethee be fatisfiedsandfeketheSubarbs, = - 
_-. Good Capraine,or whareuercitleclfe, 0° a . 
~The warlike Ecle boars haue beftow'd vpon thee, 
Goeand reforme thy-felfe prethee bee fweeter, 
Aad know my Lady fpeakes with ao fuch{wabbers. 
Elder Le ; Youcannot talke me our with your tradition 
Of wi you picke from playes, goetoo, I haue found yee: 
_ And for you, tender Sir who gentle blood 
Runfes in your nofes and makes you fnuffe at all, 
Bat three pil'd people, I dos ler youknow, 
He chat begot your worthips fattin fare, 
. Canmake nomen Sir: I will {ee chis Ladys)” 
And with the reuerence of your filkeathip,” ' 
‘Yn thefeolta Ornaments, 
Wel: Youwiillnorfure. 


— Elder Lowe: Sure Sir} thal, : AYO NS HVE Be 
i | ete You would be beatenout ? 69. ST 
Elder Lo: Indeed would not, or if { would $4 ewe) 


_ _ Pray who fhall beate me ?thisgood Gentleman 
*.  Lookes as hee wereoth peace, © 
oR Sa Wels Air you fall kee orate wild yougst you out ? 


VMldeh Lee Yeas thaesthats hall core stiyounoyevlOnd 


Dareyougeheskoul ftayhereftill, © Theydraw, 


. eAfbig, O theirthings are out, helpe, helpe for Gods fies 
‘Madam, Iefusthey foineat 6neanother, 
Madam, ‘why, whe is within there ? Ls Enter Lady, 
La, Who breeds this rudene fle 2 ee 
‘Wels, This vnciuillfellow ; 
He fayeshecomes SromSca,where Tbeleeue,  —. * 
Has purg’daway his manners, rei 
Lady: Why whatof him ?: ca 
Wels Why hevwillrudely without once God ble fle you, 
Preffe to your privacics,and nodeniall 
Muft and betwixt your perfon and his bufine fle; 
Het goehis ili Language, 
Lady: Sirshaue you bufineffe with mee? 
Eldey Le: Madam fome. fhaue, 
Burnot fo ferious to pawne my life forte - 
If youkeepe this quarter,and maintaineabout you. 
Such Knights oth Sanze as thisis,te defie 
Men of imploymenttoye, you may live; 
But in what fame ?- 
Lady: Pray ftay Sir, who has: wrong'd you? | 
Ei, Le; Wrong me he cannot,thevgh vaciuilly. — A: 
He flung his wild words at me: Buttoyou - een 
_ Ithinke be did no honour, todeny. 
The haft J come withall, a padage to you, . | 
Though I feemeconrfe. . oa, 
Lady, Excafe me gentle Sir, ceras from my knowledge, 
And fhallbaue no prote&ion, Andto yon Sir, 
You haue fhew'd more heate then wit, and from your fle. 
_ Hane borrowed power, [never gaueyou ticre, 
- To doe thefe vild vamanly things ; my henfe 
| Js nobliad Qreet to fwagger in; sand my fauours 
Not doting yet on your vaknow ne deferts 
Sofarre, that I fhould make you matter of my bufinefle:; 3 
My credit yet, Bands fairer with the peop!e. 
Theato betried with words; And they that come 
To doe me Seruice,muft not thinke to winne me 
With hazard ofa amneset) if reid love 


- 
. 
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= Confit in i : Ys cain itt to ech Bnnah 


“And there in honour of fome common Miltreffe, 

Skorten your youth, I pray be Better temper'd: 

nd giue meleaue a while Sir? ‘ | | 
Wel, Youmult haue it.. Spends Eat Welford. 
Lady. Now Sirs your bufineffe ? | 
Eider Le, Fir, thanke you for fchooliag his yong fellow, 


 . Whom his owne follies, which are prone enough, 


Daily to fall into, it you butfrowne, _ 
Shall leacll him away to his repentanee: oe 
Next, I fhould raile at yous but youarca Woman, 
And apger’s loft vponyeu. 

Lady: Way atme Sir? | 


> Incuer did you wrong, fer to my knowledge 


This is the firit fight of you, - 
Elder Lo: Yeouhaue done that, 


¥ mu confefe [hane che leat curfe in 


Becaufe the leaft acquaintance : Bur there bee 


 (lfthere bee henour in the miades of men) 


Thoufands when they fhall know what I deliver; 


~ ( Asall good men mult fharcin'’c) willto fhame . 1 ae | 


Bla& your blacke memorie. 
Lady: How isthis good Sir ? 
Elder Lo, Tis that, thar if yeu) haue a Soule will choake i it % 


“Y auc kild 2 Gentleman: 


Lady! VkildaGantleman!), . 
Elder Lo: Youand your creleie haue kild him womans 
And fuck a man (let mebe angry in’t) | 


- Whofeleaft worth weighed aboueall womens vertues 


That are ; I {parc youallto come too: guefle him now ? 
Lady: Iam foinnocent | caanot Sir. 
Elder Le: Repent youmeane, youarea perfed womans 


And as the firft was, made for mans vadoing. 


Lady: Sir, you have mitt your way,lam not fhee, 
Elder Los Would he had mift his way too,chough he had 


 . Wandered fartherthen womenare ill{poken of, 


 Sohehad mift this siferic, you Lady, 


Lady: How doe you doe Sir? 
oes Lo: ‘Wellcnoughl hope, 
E 2 


( | 
Fate 
| 


S. il, and thould be grieucdt were eekaeonteeid: | 


-. Onyeou vahappie womian, and whilft gyee) sPaing Roar 
. Sought to preferue their Soules, hedefperatelyy 


Bree Behe ahr naddndded sci Saami’ eta ee vated PN 


-“whilele can Whede my felfe dias fbi eckipenctoll ae Be. 
La, Pray leape into this mater, whether rivet oe nae 
Elder Lo: You had a Serwant — Lom ae | . 

Inioined totranaile, eshte Ate al 
“Lady : Such aone Thane’ ek aes piaiy as Aa | eg 


° BLL Then haue your asking, and be greeu’ wud he sdeuds get a 
How you willanfwerlferhis worth, [mow not, | 
But this] am fure,eyther he,or you,orboth =~ 
Were ftarke mad, elfe hie might have lin’d Mhaarks eum iptik we 8 
To hase giuen'a fronget teflimony to th’ yverld’ 
Of what he might haue beene. He wasaman = 7 * 
I knew burinhiseuenings ten Sunnes after, 
Fore d by aty rant forme ourbeaten Barke, 

Bulg’d vnder ys; in which fad parting blow, 
He call'd vpon his Saint, but notfor life, 


Imbrac’dawaue, eryiigtoallthatfeeit, = 
If any liue,goe to my Fate'chatfor’dme 9° 
To this vatimely ead, and make herhappie : a ga hid he 0 Mi 
His name was Lonelege; And I {eap’t the forme, Te See 
And now you hane my bufinetfe, hae Fe | 

La. Tistoomuch, ' © eigen Aang 
Would I had beene that ftorme,he gawae pectin ms oH 
Ifyoule railenow, J willforgiaeyouSir? 


Tem Yak 


Orifyouk callin more, ifanymore °° 8 
- Come from this ruine Mhallivftly (offer) | 

Whar they can fay, Ideeconfefle my fle ne sfeisyro sesh 

A guiltiecaufein this, I wouldfay more, Ue Seen , 

But griefeis growne toe greattobe delivered, © 


Bider'Lo: Mike this well:thefe w omen are ftrange things. 
Tis fomewhat of thelareft now to weepe, a a 
You fhould haue wepe when he wasgoingfromyous 
+ 


- Knd chain’a with thofe teares athome, _ 


La. Nould you had told me then fo, thefe cwo armes. had 4 
brenehisSea. co 
_ Elder Eo. Trott me you mone me much : burlay hee lined 5 ‘g 
thle were forgorten unin? aioe : 

Lady 


we Cay yay | 
yon tobe charitables!,and confeffe we are not all fo ilfas your 


% way fault,ypon my moft vaworthy felfe for this?» 
 Blder Lo, Leane'to love ‘ottiers, twas fome jealonfie 
 °Thatturvdbimdefperate. 
Lady, Ne be witayou Rraishe :: : areyou wrung there s 
Elder Lo: ‘This workes amine yponher, 
Ladys Idoeconfeile there is a Genrleman o> 
Has borne me long good-will, ' E:Le. Idoetiotlikethar. 
Ba, And yow'da thoufand Gree to me;tome, regardles of 
Kim: But fince Fate,that no power can withftand, h’as taken 
from me my firft,& beft louesandto weepe away my youthis 
 ameere folly,’ (wil! (hew you what I determine fir : you fhall 
know all: Call Welford there: That Gencleman I meane 
- to make the modell of my Fortunes, andia his chatt imbraces 
' keepe sliae the memory of my loft lonely Lowelefe :heis fome 


ra 


_ . what like himto, Eider Lo: Then you can lowe. 


Lady: Yes'certainely Sir ?- 
Though it pleafe'youte thinke mehard and cruell, © 
I hops { thall perfwade you otherwife, | 
Elbo. thaue made my (lfeafinefoole. Enter Welford: 
“Wel: Weald you have fpoke'with me Maddam?' 
La. Yes M.él,and Vaske your pardon before this gentlee 
maa forbeing frowaré;chis kiffles& henceforth more ale t6, 
Ei,Le, So,tisbecter | Were drown'dindeed:) 
1 wel® This ts afuddaine paffior:s God holdi ite be cg: 
ae Fie fellow out of his feare fureha’s BER 
4 ‘Perfwaded her: Ne give him anew fait on of 
© Ba, \A’parcing*kiffe;and gsod Sirs let me pray you 
To wiitemeinthe Galleries 7 
“We. fam in andther world;Maddam wiiere you pleate.Fx w 
VEL Lo,1 willto Sea,an’t fhall goe hard but ile be drown’d ine — 
Lay Now Sir you fee fam no fuch hard creature, ( deed 
Bur time may Winne me. f 
“Gider £3? “You hau forgot your lo% Loue, 
* Bay Alas fir;what would you haue me’ do?’ L cannot call him 
meet “a with forrow 5 sileloue this manas deerely. &be- 


E3 — fiuow: 


‘a -nanery. Me fieyou forts Were he | living fir,I would perfwade | . ie 


_ opinion holds-vs.O my friend, whiat penance thall pal I vpon oe 


vo ae 


throw m elle keenetiia hem as ey 8S an ii 
mee,now | remember me,by an old wife woman,that my frit i 
Lone fhould be drown’d,amd fee tiscomeabout, > ay 

Elder Le. would fhe had teld youyeur fecond fhouldbse eo 


hang’d too,2nd ler chat come about :buc thisisvery firanges. 4 


La: Faith fir,confider all,and then. | know youle be of my 
minde: if weeping would redeemehimel would NESE Still. 
Elder Lo: But fay thar! were Louelefe, é 
And {cap'd the forme, how would you anfwer this? 
La, Why for chac Gentleman I would leaue all the nel. 
Elder Le: Tris young thing too ? 
Lady: Tharyoung thing too, 
Or any young thingelfé: why, 1 would loofe my ftate: 
_ Elder Lo: Why chenhee liues till, Lam hes your Leweleffe. 
La. Alas i knew it fir,and for that purpofprepared this Pa- 
Scant: get youtoyourtaske. Andleanethele Players tricks, 
‘Or I thallleane yea,indecdt fhall. Travaile,or know me net. 
Elarlo: Willyouthen marry? , 
Lady: I wilinot promife,take your choife. Farewell, 
ElderLe: Thereis no other Tarehens buca Womans. 
TE mult doe fomething.. , Exit Lencilefe, 9 
Wil: Miftrefle I am bold, ‘Enter Welford. ogee 
- Lady: Youarcindced, Wel: You foouerioyed me Lady. — 
Lady: Take heed youfurfet not. pray falt and welcome, 
wel: By thislight you lowe meextreamely. 
Lady: By this, andto motrowes light, I care not for you. 
Wel: Comescome, you catinot hide it. 
Lady. Indeed I cam; where you fhallneuer finde ic. fon’t 
Wel:\ like this mirth weli Lady. Le. You fhall baaemore 
Wel: Imuftkide you. Le. Nofr. Wel: Indeed Lmutt. 
Lady: What mult besmut be ; rlerake my lesue,youhane 
your parting blow: I pray cocamend mero thafe few friends 
you haue, that fenr you hither, and cell them when you tra- 
naile nexc,’t were Gt you brought lefle bramery with’ yeu; and - 
more wit, youle never get a wife cl, | 
Wel: Are you inesrnelt ? 
La. Yes faith. Willyeuear fir, your horfes wil be a | 
Aisi you fhall mane a napkin laid inthe burterteforyee., 
_ Wels Donotyoulouemethen? Las Yes, for chat aay ; 
| . Ries pp ee 


i kgeye hide gotten one Lite? ae un ae 


‘ at Yes, if it were not warpt, the firein ‘time may mend ite 


Wel, Me thirkes yoursis none of the bef Ladie, 
- La: No by mj troth Sir; veto my conicience, pian iN en 
You would make fhift with it. ae 
Wel. Come pray no more of this > 
Les P will not:Pare you well: Ho, who's withis accelblins 
gat che Genrlemanshorfesy hee’s $ ict: hatte § and fet fome cold 
“meate onthe Table. 


Wel \haue too much ofthat rchanke you Ladie: take your 


chamber when you pleafe, cheregocs a blacke one with you 
miles OF Farewell young man, Exit Ladse.(Ladie, 


Wel, Youhaue made me one. Farewellsand may the curfe of 


Bi: ab brane howe fallypon thee, I meane the Butler. The diuell & 


all his works are in chcfe women, would all of my fex wereok 


my minde,I would make vm 2 new Lenr, and a long onesthat 


ficth might be in more reverence with them Ent. sbig.to him 
Abigitam forie M, Welford Wel:Soam A ,chat youare here a: 


eabige How does my Ladievfe you? 
Wel. As Twouldvit you, feurailie, 
s4big: ¥fhould kaue beene more kind Sir? 


Welt Ifhould have bcene vadone then. Pray leaueme,and 


Jooke to your fweet meates ; cnet ‘Ladie cals 2: 
ef big. Sir,! shall borrow fo much time without offence, 
Wel.Y’are nothing bur effsnce, for Gods louc Jeane me, - 
eAbig. Tis ftrange my Ladic thould be fucha tiraat? 


Wel. To fend youto mee, “Pray goe ftitch,good doe,y’are - 


moze trouble to methena Tearme, 


eAbizg, 1donot know how my good will, if] faid lone i lied : 


-not, fhould anie way deferue this ? $= 


wWel.Arhoafand waisss athoufand waics ; s tweet C Creatsre : 


Ist me depart in peace. 
ip Abig, What Creature Sir? ] hope lama woman}: 
| Wel. Abhuadred [chinks by your.noife. . 


| Abig Since you arcangtie fir, 1am bold to tell 7H chatl am’: 


“-awomar,andaribbe, 
© pwed,Or aroattcd horfes . a big. Coafter me that? 
| i Ewe, A Dog candos icberter;Earswell Cosntetfe, andcom- 


mead mito your. badie » ccilher fhs’s proud, and peg hg and bs 


ay | See eee ee ae 


ee 


SS ee 

é eee . © tes 4 
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gentle conditions?are thefe fic wordsto giusa Gentlewonaan? 
fed: Asficasthey weremadeter ye : Sirrah, my hortes, 
Farewall old Adage, keeps your nofé warme,the Ribena will 


_makek horne elfe. Exst Welford, . 


Abi: The bleflings ofa Prodigall young heire bechy. com. 


Se wet) : Begs. Ripe Saag Be Baad at ye ee ee 
, fo Teer it you s bottles be Sali ahiteds AbiSweet Mepeie, 
Wel, Avogdeold Satanus s -Goe daube your ruines, your a 
face lookes foulerchena forme : the Footeman, GAECR im a 
_. the Lobby Lady, * fw hae, 
‘ebig. If you werea Giadertiane I fhould know i ic ‘by your s 


panions Welferd, marty come vp my Gentleman, are your. 


willbe your fortune Welford s and faire enough foriuch a 


7 packladdle. AndIdo abc not(if my aime hold )to lee ber made 
te ambletoyourhand.s Exit, Abical, 


-gumsigrowne fo tender they cannot bite? A skirtith Filly 


Enter Toung Louele ffs aud (Comrades, Moreera Widdo o 


. (Satil,and tbe ref. 
laity Sane thy brane thoulder; my young poillane Kiiiehe, 


and may thy backe Sword bite chemtothebone, that lone thee 


not,theu art an errent mats goeon, Thecireumcis'd thall fll 


by thee, Let Land aad labour fil che maa that tilsthy tword 


muftbe thy ploug>,and lowe ic peed.eALecha fhall (weat,and 


Ym 


Afashomer hall fail and chy dearename All yp his. watyinecsaiat> 4 


Yo. Le. lt {hall Gaptaine, [meanetobeaworthy, — . 
(apts One worthy isco litcle,thoafhaltbeall.- 
Afors. Capraine I fhall deferue fome of your love too, ~ 
Cape: Thou thalehaue heart and-haed too noble ALorceraft, 
" thom wile lend mee money: Jama manofGartifon,be cul'd 
‘and open to me thofe tnrernall gaces, waence nope of thy cnill 
aigels pafle againerandT will file thee noble,nzy. Dex Dieges 


hig meates,and make her Pre 
«Mo,Pardon me Captaing y’are befide my meaning. 


Young Lo. No Mie Moree raft. tis the Captaines meaning ’ 


I (liguld prepare herfor ye. 


Capt. Or prouoke her, Speake my moderne man, fay pros 2 
woke her, 2. 
Poer, Cap.t fay fo toojor Rit her to ir.So fayes theCrisicks: % 
Yo, Lo But Rawyoener you expound: it oer svery te 14 

! t ; ang . 


Jie weothy 7#, 97t4 tor thee,and my Knight Shalttoalidiss wach = 


= 
a 
y 

s 


Bs whillt I ftand by to rst ihe. : 
re, . red, f ad rather giueit bieke asainebelieve mes PIL AFI 
“Tisa miferie to fay you hadit: Take heed 2ye10n9) coe vie: 


ee Lo, *Tis paltchar Widdow, comes fit doutack ‘Cine wine 
the: ethereisafcacuic bangaes it wee had it, Allis faire Houfe 
is y Ours Sir, Smile — Lonowiows te Kes Sire 6 ieee 
_ Yeweglo:, Are your keies ante. I mutt eale your ‘ourditn: 
acti am teadis Sir.to'be yadonejwhen yer shall call me to te 
7 cuag lo, Conccome, thou thal: line betters» > 
acer I thall hawe lsfle co doe, tha‘ss all,chere's halfea dou of 
Hee, i “th feids S Suaning again abank,with-halre a breech 
ae ing. win, [thal bee wich vin fhovely. Pine daceand-continuall 
6X1 108 oF being rich, eace vp rhis raf-all; Whac:fhall become of 
my peore familie, they are noe ‘epeanidthiey: mutt nile 


elues. 2 soy) % iA 
| vet Las, ‘Deinke M afte er Mavcerafe pray: i metvie all 
Ny andyou will nor drinke there's no focietie;0,. 0! 9931": " 


Capeaine! fpeakeloud; anddrické:widdaw:a hela ashy 
) €ap, Expound herchroughly Knig't) Here God Sool Lites 
“to thy faire poffcllions 3 Bee a Barronenda boldione:: leaue off | 
: »yourtiekling of young t heires like Troutsjand: lee thy Chimnies 
imoke.Feed mon of war,lineand be honet (t and b¢ faned:yer. 
secige. I chanke you worthie Capraine: for’ your counfell, “You 
“kee pe your Chimnies fmvking there, your no'trels,and when you 
can,you feede a maa oi Warre,chis makes younot aBarr6n, but a 
bare ont: and Sow oravhen you fhalibe faved, letthe Clarkeo th 
_ compinie (youhauecommaaded)sansainibeareofh + <>. 
_ &set, the manisomuch moved) Be ros angie Sir.buras che Pos 
et Gings, let vour difpleaiure bee a fhort turi¢,and goe our. ‘You 
 haae ipoke home,and bitterly, to: me Sir? » Captaine take truce, 
othe, Miler is.a tart and a.wittie @hotion, | 
- sepGaps Poet poufathé perdie.chel wit of this man lieei itt his fia. 
goers! endsine anit cell all bisttongus fils tis! ouch Hikela heart 
beatae, jand:only fernes to: licke bist lungrie cu psalterapurchates | 
Coty ital and brinsftone atethe diuclodiec to a fat viirers head: 
oe her Knig ntzto her : ia her yt Gore her. Wheres the. 
| Scewards bid biRslac 3 hi if i REELS sb ilo¥ Gi 
big | ees... - Sa,Here’s 


this hall ferue for viienedanA ‘And idee, G neey Geaboriets © ire eros 4 
appily, you fhall.deliuervp the eyes, and free Aare ea of egis ‘va 


Eo Rashid a+ Lb fois’ (pelea ca i te Oa Rin te Rat iat e 
~ Saul b Here s your here friend, and Seail Ge? | i vs ‘bale se 


Comte Os Away,th‘art rich in ornaments of nature.Firft ie thy face A 
es thow tia a ferious face, a betting; bargaining, and fauing face, a 
a tich face, pawneit tothe Vfuter ; a face to kindle the compation 


3  Sawsl: Tisfach Vdarenocthewithhordly fir, 
 Capt.Be bhithe and bonny Steward: Majter Haren, Rd 
: Drinke tochisman of feckoning | £5 
eMerec, Here’se'netohims) © : | 
Sax The Divell gaideitdowneward: énld anata were int "tan 
acre ofthe great broonie fitld he bought, to (weepe your durtie ; 
confcience, orto choakeiyeestis alloneto me Viurer.. = 
Young. Lo::\Confider what Ttold yousyou are young, vnape for 
oe | worldly: bufinessIsit fit.one of fuch tendernés, fodclicatefocon- 
b - igratierothings of cates fhould ftirre and breakeher bétter medi- 
‘ -eations, inthe barebsokageofa brave of Angels? ‘or anew ki r- 
cell, chough it bee Satten ? Eate by thehope of furfets, andlie 
r  dewnonlyin expectation ofa morrow,that may: vadofome eafie 
Bok. hearted foole,orreacha widowescurfes / Let out money, whofe 
4 vfe ecturnes: the principall?and get out of thefe troubles, a confa= 
“eae «ming beire: For {uch aione mutt follow neceflarie, you fhall dicha- 
i eedyif notold and miferable;and that pefleht wealrh thar you got 
-awith pining, line tofee eunibled to anothers bands, thacit is ‘no , 
more a kinto you, thén you te hiscoofenages_- 
Ys Sir you fpeake wellwould God that chard baad fl bee 
i gunhere: PB a7i 
| » Yo.Le:Tis yet time. Be merit me sirens y on wait winethere; 
ee ie there’s merei‘th houfe: ‘Captaine,where refts the AcAR Ea: 
( ! (ap: ltfhallgoeroundboy?: ©: 
~ Yo, Le: Say you can faffer okt becautn the wey points at ‘icf ; 
| profnean you fo farre bow bclow your blood , below. your too 
much beautic,tobea partner of this fellowes bed, sand lie with his 
. 


i 
A of the moft ignorant and frozen Fuftice, 
| 


Re > ae ee ee ee 


(aa difeafes?If youcan,! will net prefle:you further: : yet locke vpon 
tee him:there's nothing ia that hidebound Vfurer; thatman of mat, 
1 thae all decai‘d,but aches:for you ta love.vnle fle his perifht lungs, 
1 hisdrie cough, or his {curniz. Phis is truth,and fo far! dare {peak 
1 yet:he has yet paft cureof Phificke,{paw-or any diet,a primatiye 
Pisa" pox in his bones; and amy knowledge hee-has beeneten times. 
4 foul d:ye may k loue him; siehad a ES ac own toward iflue, 


Bide 


wh ° tnd Sih Bene tewabiage out the ero 5» sina ething eh 


-tomakevm pence. ra 
_ Wids Tdoc not like het Mesealee 


8 r Tobe You mult net like him then ec | ar ter i bua Le. 
. Elder Lo: By your eaiceecnbniehe’ Din Othatewnl 


 . Yo, Le. By vay troth fir you are welcome, welcome faith: Lord 
what a ranger you are growne;pray knowlthis Gentlewomans 
p. Se if you pleafe thefe friends here-we anewsrtry yout {ee the wort 
 On's;your houfe has beene kept watme Sir? * 
El, L0.1am glad coheate ic brother,pray God you NT too; 
_ » Yo,Lo Pray M.c Moreevafe know my elder brorher,and Cap- 
 tainedoe youcomplement. Sanit, I dare {weare is glad at heart to 
fe you:Lord, we heard fe you were drown ‘dat ere how: : 
. iuekily chings come about? 
Mores, This mony raelt be paide agiine Sir . 


Ys, Lo,No fir, pray keepe the Sale, “twill make good T ‘itis 


meafures #1 am well I thanke you, | 


« Wid. By mytroth the’ Gentlemati has few” aia in his ow ne’ | 


Sawee,] fhall louc him for’t." 
 » Sas Uknow not where lam; es folad syour orth isthe 
 welcom'ft man aliae : ; Vpon my ‘knees ¥ bid you welcome home’: 
ete has been facta hurty3fach a dissfack difmall drinking, fwea. 


‘a 1ing.& whoring, thas almoft mads me mad: We Wate all lia’d in - 


acontinuall Turneball. rect ;Sit Bleft bee Feauen. that: fent j you 
vi garnet seeped thalli eate arid ade to bed yaa as 4a 
(\ der Lot Brothren difmite thefe! people? 
ee > YooLe,Captainebegona while.mcet meat my ch Rigi cif 
inthe eaening,take your fmall'Poet with you. ‘Mi; Aforecraft you 
were beft goc prattle with your learnca Coundell, T thi pieferne 
3 your mony] was cofen'd whén'time was,we art quit Sir, 
-Wid,Bettet and better Ril: EL Lo, What is this fe Row brother? 
» Young Lo + ThethirftieWfarer that fupt't my Land Ons 
Elder Lo: Whaedoesheé tarriefor? 
| ae Yo,Lo: Sirtobe Landlord ofy eachoufe and flare! { was bola 
| témakealicle sal Gr” 
eMorecr, “Am lover pany ait there be Law ile hamper vee. 
ider Loz Prethee be eone,and rane at homi¢,thou art fo bafea 
e Pcannot laggh at thee: Sittah: this comes of cozcoing:heme 
id | _— reddith till you raifé your fums ah ge you ftitre 


Ee Fa | . farrg, 


Pit 
a. 


your: ain, marric serait ne mee Feb, wae geta ‘woken. vite a 
-ToLo, Lis welt faid WV iddow- Mail you joggton Sir BK + 
“eMer: ¥es, Twillgnesburcis no marter 42. ree Baty? 


‘Bat wheditralka wild Fools anda Wonian, bate in’ tai: i k 


May I fend. gratis, and build Hofpitatges, Mone 
Yo, LesNiy good fir, mskeall euc -n,hers’s <a wid’ Dufavants your 
goad Word for me. the’s rich and may renve me and my,fortunes.: 
E/d, Lo. Lain glad you looke before: yen’ Gentleworn shreds . 


_ apoore diftrefledyonaget brother. «Ww. 


Wid: Youdeshim wrong fir, hee'sa Knight? | 
El,Lo,faske you meraie:yee“cis nomatter.his Knighthood is 
no inheritance 1 take ice whatfoouer. OB is, he is your Serugiir, or 
would be Ladie, Faith bee not mercilefte, buumakeamanphe’s 
youayand handfome,chough he bemy Brotherand his ob srvans 


“CRS may: deferue yonr Love 3. he fhallnor fall forimeanes, 9 


ih Sir-you fpeake like a, worthy brother ¢-and fo much doe 
credit -your,falge language, thac | fhalllone yout, Brother: andi 
lous him but, 1 fhall. bluth tovayimorce: .." Pee T euriiness " 
bye ea Stop.her mouth h kope you (ha [naptenraribaeiie’ 
houre when this thall berepsnted. Now Brother I fhouldchide, 


bur ile giue no diflatteto, your faire Miftsis. Lwillintruét-her in’e 


and fh: thall doe’ Gsyouhaug bon wild.aad igno:ane, pray incad ity 
Tole: Sixenery diy sow Epiing comes ones ( o0y Mud 12 
i Les Toyaou gacd: MF, Sem@and your Office, thas mich th 
banc to fay: » Y’are from my Sre ward, become ; » fir fe yotr' sowne 
Drunkard, then his Bawd = they fayy-ate excellent growne: in 
both; and perfe&t : gine meyour keyes Sir Sauile 9. 
Sa: Good Sir confider who you leinme: CDOe cx; VS OAL 
- Ei-Le:! left you as 4 carb for, not re  prowoke rays! serbia pt 
lies : where sche bett drinke, now’come tell mc Samed; where's ~ 
the (ound. (t whores? Ycold he Gear. yedried Ape ye lame & tal 
lios, mail you be leading in my houfe your whores, like Fuities 
- dance thei night rounds »- without fare citer oi I Kirgor@ ons — 


ar iad ; i 


pppnes 60: ‘pounds in drinke now | 
-Sauil, Good Sirforgiat me, and sas sched me eae ok 

1, Le, Methinksthou thouldl be aver Gill,and not fptatc 
“tis the more pardonabie, © 

| Sanit’: Twill Sir, if you will Hause itfo. 

_ OELLo.P thanke yes yes,e"ne purlue it firt doe you heare > get a 
whore (cone for your recrestion: goelooke out (2praine Broken. 
breech yourfellow, and quarrellityou dare :°1 thal deliuer thefe 
keyes to one fall’ hiue’ more horefty. though nor fo much fine 
wit Sir. ¥e2 may walkeand gather (reffes Gr to coole yout liver ; 
“ghere’s Omethicgtor you co obigin adicts' you'le haue the poxe 

: - elftSpeed you well, SirSa¥il; you may eate at my houfe to pre- 
— ferneliie; bat keeps nofornications iv the’ Rables. Ex omn pr.Sae 
Sa, Now mult ihangimydclf:smy friends will looks for ty Al 
- -Ratingand fl-epings: Bdowdefpite you both now : ve 8b 
* Fwillran maditiritiiared itchar gee nor pitty" °?e pags 
He drownemy ielfe;x0 amottdiimaly oat Ee Saie, 
aint agian.) Doog ¢ wi yet esate £ tol i he ad 
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ohoetriw eflanedgys SHEEP wabigal Toles, 
: avg ‘Alas poore ‘Gentlewoman,towhataz wiery hathage 
broug'it tliee: to whata (coruie Fortane? thon thar haft beene 


g Companion for Noblemens and ac the wort of thofe times 


foretnttnen. : : now ike broken Nerv iigman, muft begee for 
fazour to chofts tar Ww Peuercta! “alike Bietigsito ny 

_— @halmber bur for as appiit tod of me : You tharbe comming on, 
ake mucl of fifteenes and f till five and twin je'rvfe yourtime - 
ty with remerence, that yourp: rofins nay’ a rife: it will not Carry Wich 
” y aa Meee igus: shere was a face’ bad tinge Hat lke 4 frtereares 
e ‘ur ur youth plage of hieifan cedth aseGba w vis for’e, has becne 
| “bn é Bald crivere then WelcAme: 2nd now to fay che truth am 
dane for ho man: Old meni’th hoafe of Grtiés cal! me Grariam 3 end 
"hin they arc Uratike,“e'ne then, Hen love atdmy Ladie are all - 
© i, fot one ‘willdoe ‘me ‘regions My little Lenits| hath torfaken 
pid F 3 \ mes 


y altve: Asealiiy Heogings faleiaty eet 
hope my plate is cur rant, f ha coe much on te yi hae 


eyes. re ii tH. t 


. 22 ge 
74 wy chives rs aye ee 


Br irae os ls Ah a di lea os tomer 


me, ie finer Gad of Gytrerne quite abolitht his'dolefull bya 


vnder my Chamber window, digefted into tediouslearning:well 


foolesyou leepta Haddocke when you lefthim s-he’sa cleane 
‘man,& a goed Bdifier,& twéty noblesis his (tatedeclare,befides 
_his pigaes in poffz. To this good Hens? Lhaue beenecuer ftua- 
borne, which God forgiue me for, and mend my manners : and 


Loue, ifever thou hadft care ef fortie, of fech a peece of lape 


-gconnd heare my prayer, and firehiszzale fofarreforch char my 
faults, inthis renued impreffion of my loue,may fhew correéted 


to our gentle reader, Exper Rogers’. 


See how negligently he paffes by: me: with what an Equipage 
* Canonnicall, asthough he had brokeathe heart of Belarmmeor 
added (ome chingto the fing’ 
and deferueie.M, Rogers .. 


4 
ty 


| Brounen. | Tis feotnes I xaindiat its 


Reg. Faire Gentlewoman,my nameis gen | 


eb, Thengentle Ruger? a Rog. Vngentle ical igs 


Ab. Why M.Roger will you fetyour wiftoaweake womans 2 
Reg. Youare weake indeed : for forthe, Poeplings.. a elie’ 
eAbig:. Ldoecontefle my weakeneflefweet Sir Rogers eet: 
Re.Good my Ladies Gentlewomansor my good Ladies Gen- 
tlewoman( this trope is loft to you now) leaue your prating, you 


hauea (eafon of your fir mother in yee: aad fyrely had the diuell 
beene in lowe, hee had beene abuted toa: goe: e Palides you make 
men fooles, and wearefizge btecches. © * 


edb, Well, well,hard hearted man;dilate vpon the weake ins 


firmities of womea : + thele are fie texts, byt, “Once ; g rthers was a 


> 5 eee 


sile 


_ Rog. Vehey. were to once with: won oe i aad 
Abig, Saving ypur reuerenec Sir,fo they are fill, 
Rog. | Nay, nay, 1 dae befeech you leaue yaur.co seine, j whae 


they are,they.are,rbey ferue me,wichour Spsihacien thanke vm. 
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xpound but once aquarter,andthenwasouttoo:andthen = 
the finking flitre you put me iny! prayed for my owniflue. 
sdecrememberallthis? 
eAbig, ObeasthenyouwereP i 
Rog? Athanke you for ic.furely I willbe wifer dbigal:andas ~~ 
the Ethnicke Poet fings, I will not loofe my oyleand labour too, . 
 -Y’arefortheworhhipfullitakeitesbiged, = 
 § eAig:  Orake it fo, andchen I am for thee? +427" 
+ Rog: ‘I like thefeteares well; and this humbitog alfo, they are’ 
~ .Symptomes of contrition: If 1 fhould fall into my fic again,would 
younot fhake me into a quotidian Coxcembe ?. Would you not: 
_vie me {curuily againe, and giue me poflers with purging Com=. 
fersin’t ? | cell thee Gentlewomapitt yeene harder tame, | 
Taf ee ai el arse esta Sade 
‘i Abig, O.Curace care me: I willlouechee better, dearer, lone. 
- ger: Lwilldoeany thing, betray the fecrets of the maine houfte 
holdtothy reformation, My Ladie fhalllooke louingly on thy 
 keatning, and when true time fhal] point thee for 2 Parfon, I will 
 Seonuert thy eggesto penny cuffards,and thy tith goof fhall grafe - 


“@ndmultiply, | wig ugar kee sa artes 
llified; as well thal teftifie chis faiehfull kiffe,and 


Rog. | am mo. s well 
haue'a great eare Miftris Abigad how you depreffe the Spirit any | 
more with your rebukes and moskes : for certainely theedge of. 
{Ocha careers 1c feltes & + PO AE NON ee 

e4bi.O Sir, you have pier¢'d’me thorow: Here ! vow arecan. - 
- eatione thofe malicious faults! eucr did againfi you. Nener more 
“will 1 defpite your learning, neker more pin cards & canny tailes 

vpon your Caffock, neuer againe reproach your reverend night 
cap,and callit by the pansic naire of murrin never your reverend | 
perfon moresand fay, you look like one of Bals Pristts in ahange 
“ing, never againe when-youf2y grace laugh at yous nor put you 
Out at prayers; neucrcrampe you more, nor when you ride, get - 
Sope and Phifiles for you. No niy Roger, 'chele Faults thall be core - 
opeGhed and amendsdses by the teriour of my teares appeares, 
Rog. Now cannot | holdif { fhould be hang’d, I mutt crietoo, 
_ Cometothine owne belourd, and doceuen what thou wilt with 
 melweet, weet a#bizal Fam thine owne for ever: heerc’s my 
_ hand,when Reger prowes a recrcant,bhang him i'th Belropes. 
Sf. eOOD 7e 3 Rater Lady and eMartha, ~ ieee 
/ : ; . . € Las Why tj 


he ia leper ye an pee" se pee NS EP ore 


yy Mise 
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ae Se ee eee a eee ee RE reetrEt 


er ete ag oe ee ee eS Ri 
. ‘LaWhy how now ‘Mafter Roge7,no. prayers rsdowe 2 UF 
to night ? Did you hearet the bellring ? ; Youare, courti ne 


HATE Sag 
ith y jor aa 


ea. af 
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pS 
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i oe ee 

| face’ RANT Wel “a eae ate : 

Pct to age humbly aske your pardon:tle clap wp cayers (b (ar flay 
little and be wis ear Ay: t Me Reger. sada i, Loe 


Bae How dare you bsing a ut ait low». oc te 


5 whe La 


, ee 72.0, Ha, lia, han re has ‘What: iile esthe fel er, | 
Ful, La. fellow. comes fo opie AL yOay, tell you Ladie I 
| would Hot as your Land, be fucaaCo i ey! ea evan Ae, 
as ‘you ducted im: for whe nl was liftacre, a 


“ Lady. Vi joy to heare yon are wile, tis a rarelewell.. 


Ta an Blder Brother. pray be w be wiler Fate. Jolt ih Sentins 3 
| “BLLo, Me thinkes fam ¥er ¥ orf Veiieatal. pic not come.a wooing 
+ aha Inde ‘d lle mous no.more loueco your,Laduhip, a Ou 


La, Whacmake youhere then? ... ae rie 
EL Lo. Onely to.fe jou and be.merry Lacie that’s niet bu. 
b fisetfe Faith lets be very merry. Where's litcle Roger?he'sa good 
i ‘fellow = aa houre or two well {pencia wholfome mirth,is.worth 
a ‘dthoufand of thet paling piflions. Tis an ill world for Louers. 
Ladys They were neucr fewer... 
“Elaer Lo, Isthanke God there's. one ede a me Ladie > 
: La. You were neuer any Sir. 
“Bilder Los Tilloow, and aow Tam the preseiclt fellow 
te Youtalselike a Failon Sir... .. 
E!,Lo: Me think:s your facesare no fach fine sae, now. o 
ay : Why did you tell me you. were wif Lerd d whaca lying 
ee . ‘age is. this, where. wil youmend ch he’e faces ? | 
hos bs Elder Le: AHagsfacefoultiswortha hundred of vite 45 
ae ae. ‘Sure you hada Sow coyonr, Mother. | Age: % 
es “Ela.Lo: : She brovghe fuch pace wluie Nig: as ye ai for pone 
but’ Parfons Ladice? 
: "Ta, Tis well you, will atone, vsour Claran yets Boks ahs; 
 eiieaens "Elder La, That Ppalinat, Garvan) sats: wereinlousagsine 
rs Er Wis The » BOW god 
Ba La, By chis light youarea’ curnis Fellas yapray, begonts 
fee" ir Eld.Le.. You know Iam, a cleaneskind mans 9 wise 
be re) ‘Doe lksow it! FF ans Sah 0 23h " rs 9 cle bags 
: Ela, Come,come, you would. ‘knowiie 5 ; ats goed 2 but 
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B La, Harke ye Sirsharke ye,get ye co the Suburbs,thete’s horle 
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Rite ores ew ee bf AT desu’ 
ener long for't,not a {nap deere Ladie, 


: 
: 
Rel an 

ei 


- 


| gepnipere end alas 


ee i, Lo:Lord how lV ou‘d this woman, how | worthipt this pret: 


ticcalfe withthe white face here:as I line, vou were the pretcict 
foole to play withall , the wittie& ‘Jirtle varlet, it would talke : 


Lord howe talk’r; and when Tangredic, it would cry out, and 
- feratch, and eate no meates and it would fay, goe hang, 


La. Ie will fay fo ftill, if you anger iv. 3 
El Lo. And when] askt it. ific would be married, it ent me of 


_ ANerrant into Frauce, and would abufe me, and be glad it did fo, 


Le, Sir this ismoft vamanly pray be gone 2 _ oie 
E‘d.Lo: And tweare(cuen when it twitterd tobe at me) 

Twasvohanfome, = ban ‘ 
Lz: Haueyounomannersinyen? - | | 


pe Eb Ge, And fay my back was meltedswhen God the knowes, | 


Dkeptitat aguarge: Foure Flawnders Mares, would haue beens 
eafier to me, anda Fencer. tt ii ea 5 ae fiat ah 
| La2Youthinkeallthisistrnenow? | 
ELL: Faich whether it be or no,’tis too good for you. 
Butfo muck fer our mirth» Now haueat you inearnch. 
Loz Theteisenonghfir,idefirenomore? 
_ £1.Le; Ves faith wecle have acaft at your bef parts now, 
AndthentheDinclitake'thewor, 
Le.Pray ficno mere,!am not f muchaff:Aed with your comé. 
dations, tis almoft dinner, know they fay you at che Ordnary- 
Ei. Le: E’ne a fhort Grace,and then I am gone; Youare awo- 
_Man,and che proudeft tisat eucr lou’d a Coach: the fcornefullelt, 
feuruiett, and mdit fenceleff: woman; the grecdictt to be prais.d, 
and acucr mou’d,theugh itbe grofe and open; che moft enous, 
that at the poore fameof anothers face, would care your owne, 
and more then is your owne, the paint belonging to it: of tach s 


- felie opininion,that you rhinke none can deferuc your glouesand 
_ for your malice, you are fo excellenc, you might have beene your 


J a : ap 
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Sa aa an P ve # — os Ser ew a COR ee nd ok 


Tempters turer: nay, neuercrie. ‘ 
La: Your owne heartknowes youwrong me : I cry for ye? 
| £iL0; You tall before Heaue you. “y 
La, isalithis{pokejiniearneht? 
Et, Lo: Yes, and moreas foone as can get it out. 
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| Speake alittle priuate with you I maft not fufferchis, 


=. < 


eae < QF OD eee ee oe oe : 


Youareletmefee; 
La, One thathas ys'd you with too much relpedte nek, | 
Eld.Lo, One thac hathvs'd me(finee you will haue itfo)thebas 
fc, the moft-Foot.-boy-like, without reipeét of what Il was, or _ 
whet you might be by me;you hanc vs'd me,as l would vie a lade 
ride himofsiegs, thenturne himeo the Commons ; you haue 
vs dime with difcretion,and | thamke ye. If you have many more 


Tach pretty Seruants, pray build an Hofpitall, and when they are. 
old, pray keepe vm for fhame, 1 | oe ae 


Ia, I cannot thinke yet this is rious. 

€/,Lo. Will youhaue more on’t 2-- 

La: No faith, there's enonghifir be trues. ae 
Teo much by all my part, you are no Louer then? <6 

/,.Lo, No, [had rather be a Carrier, 7 

La, Why the Gods amend all, 7 

Ei,Le, NeitherdoeIthinke there can be.fugh 2 fellew found 
ith world, tobe in loue with fuch afroward woman: iftherebee _ 
fach,th are mad, /owe comfort ym.Now you haue all,and 7 asnew 
a man,as light,and fpiriced, that I feele my icife cleane througti 
another creature.O tis braucto be ones owne man, | can {ee you 
now asl would fee aPi@ure, fit al] day by youand neuer kiffe 
yourhand: heare you fing, and neuer fall backward:but with as 
fee atemper,as I would heare a Fidler, rife and thanke you, Tean 


v 
- 


‘new keepe my money in my purfe, hac ftill was gadding our for 


Scarfes and Waftcoats: and keepe my hand from Mercersfheep. — 
skias finely. I caneate Matton now, and feat my felfe with mg 


> two fhillings, and can fee a Play for eighteene pence againe : J 


can my Ladie. | 
_La, Thecatriage of this fellow.vexes me, Sir, pray let mee. 
£1. Le: Ha, ha, ha, what evouldyou with mep 
You willnoc rauifh me? Now, your fet {peech 2 . 
_ La, Thowperiar’d'mag. 
EV. Lo. Ha, ha, ha, this is 2 fine sxordium? - 
And why I pray you periur'd ? : : 
La.Did you ner fweare a thoufand. choufand times you len’d®: 
me beft of allthings ? | , % 
E/,Lo. I doe confelle it: make your keft of thac, 
Le. Why docyou fay you dog not then ? 


. — ~EALeNay 
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id.Le. Nay le fweare it, 


And giue fafficient reafons your owne viage. a eae 
La: Doeyounotlone menow then? _—EI, Lo. No faith, 


La: Didyoueuerthinkelleu'd youdearely? = tit 
_  €1.Lo: Yeszbur Ifeebut rotten fruits on’. : 


Le: Doe nor denice your hand for I muh kiffe it, aad take my 
laft farewell: now lst me dic fo you be happie ? 

Zl.Lo: Yam too foolith : Ladie,{peske desre Ladie. 

La, Nolec medie.  Shefwounes, 


eMa: Oh my Sifter? abi. O my Ladie,helpeshelpe.. 


~* " 


Mar: Run for fome'Rofafelz 2° 


Ei.Lo, Ihauepiaidthe fine afle : bend her bodie, Ladie.beft. 


deareft, worthieh Ladie, heare your Serwant:1 am notas! fhew'ds 


© wretched foole to fling away the lewell of thy life thus, Giue 
- hermore aire,(ee fhe begins coftir,fweet Miltris heare me? y 
- . Las Ismy Serfant well ? -El,Lo:ta being yours Tam 0. 


La, Then I care not. | i 
£4.Ls,How doye,reach a ehaire there; | confefle my faulnot 


‘-pardonable:in purfaing thus ypon fach tendernes my Wilfull er- 
ror; but had I knowne it would hane wrought thus with ye,cthis. 
firangely ;not the werld had wonne me to it,and let not (my be 
‘Ladie)anie word {poketo my end diftarbe your quiet peace: for _ 

- fooner fhall you know a generall ruinesthen my faith broken, Do - 
not doubt this Mifres, forby my life! cannot liue without you. 

‘Comescome,you fhallnot greeuc, rather beangrie, and heape ine 


fi&tionen mee: I will fuffer.O [ could carié my felfe,pray fmile 


 vpon me. Vpon my faithit was bur 2tricke totrie you, knowing — 
you low’d mae dearclia,& yet Rrangely that you wouldneuerfhew 
_ it,though my meanes was all humilicic.~ 


e4k, Ha,ha, -  ELLoaHow now ? - 
Le, Ithanke you finé feole for your moft fine plot; this was 
afibill one,aftiffe dewife to haue caught Dottrels with, good 
fencelefie fic , could you imagine! fhould fwoune feryon , and 


know your felfero be an arrant alle? !, a difeoucred one. Tis quit 
 IthankeyouSir, Ha,ha, ha. 


ear, Take heed Sir, fhe may chance to fwoune againe Se 
AR, Ha, ha, ha. mate ra 
-e-4big Step to her fir, fee how fhe charges colour. 


| —- Elder LoVe gocto hellGrht,andbebecter welcome, 
TT Rae - “G3, tas — 


‘ “y ‘aulteat ds dete eonfedei it, , finely fooldy ih 4 oe b rf Ms 3 an ve 
" Ladie fool'd Madam, and I thankeyouferit, gbek 
_La, Faith tisnot fomuch worth Sir: Spor |S eee gente ee aes 
Butif I knew when youcome nextaburding, . * 0 
He hauea firongsr noofe to hold che WA SOReE Ghee 
All. Ha, ba,ha, | 
“Eld, Le. Yam glad to fceyor merrie, pray jeliehedh on, 
Mar Had a hardheartthat could nor laugh aryen.fi haha, 
‘La, Pray Sifter doe not laugh, youle anger him, — >» 
And then hee’l raile like a rude Coftermonger, > 
That Schoole- boves had coozened of his Apples... i. 
y &s loudand fenceleffe 2. 
* E, Le. Twillnot raile. 
Mar.Faith then lets hearehim Sifter ? 
El, Le. Yes, you fhall heare Me,, 1s 
Ea, Shall we bethe better-by icthen?-... ® ena 
Kid, Le, No, he that makes a woman better by his worde, 
Ile haue him Ssinted :blowes will notdeeit.. - 
‘La. By this light hecle beate vs, | 
Elder Lo. Youdoedeferue i itrichlys 
Andm ay live to haue a Beadle doe it, 
Biches N >wherailes? ¥ 
Elder L>, Come {eornefull Folly, 19° 
If chis be railirg, you fhallheareme raile, 
La,Pray put it in good words chen... 
: _ EZ Lo, The worit are good enough for fuch, a ifs 
ae Such a p-oud e.ce of Cobweblawne, 
Lady: Youbite Sir? - 
El, Lo: Iwouldcill the bones erackt, oa 1 had my will 
ear, We had belt muzzellhim,he growes mad. 
_ €h, Lo, would ’twere lawfullin the next great ficknesto haue 
the Dogs fparcd thofe ha rmcle fc crc atures, and knoeke ithhead 
thee hot continual plagecs, women ; that are more intestions, 
Thope che ftace will chinke on’r, ¥ ) 
Lady: Areyouwell Sir? . ) 
esr. tc lookes as though he hrda greeuous fie ath Colle, 
Ei, L-. Greene. ginger will cure me ? 

— edbiz. Hehieate a trencherfoi him. 


aie Lo:Duri y December doc, Thou with a face as old as Eth | 
Pater 


ee 
9 


? 4 
* 
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oe sie seas wr fag jie fi y ays gi poeta ise 
Pater, facta Prognofticatingnofe: rhonthing thattenyeakes 
-finec has left robe a woman, outwornethecxpectation ofa Band; | 
» andthy dry bones can reach atnothing now, but gordsordinee. = 
' pinnes,praygoefetchatrenchergoe;) abate tae 
: ~~ Lady: Lethim alone, iscrackt: nga 
Aas atbie: Ilefeehim hanged fi-{t,’is a beaflly fellow ta vieawoa- 
 manofmy breedisg thus 3[ marry is a: would I were aman,ide 
make bimeatehis Knaueswordi? te eas 
 El,Lo: Tieyour the Orcer vp, good Lady folly, fhzefinkes 
- worle thena Bearebaiting. t baie aderd™ 
- Lady: Why willyou beangry now ? 
_ Eld.Le:Goe paint and purge, callin your kennell with yous , 7 
- youa Lady ? f .: | : 
- "* big, Sirra, looke to’t againfk the quarter Seffions, if there 
be good behauiour inthe world, ilehauetheeboundroit, 

E/, Lot You mutt not fe: Ke it in your Ladies houfe then:pray 
fendthis Ferrechomz, and {pinne good 1d 2igai/l, And Madam, 
that your Ladifhip may knowsia what bafe maner youhaue vs'd | 
my feritice, [dos fromthis boure hate thee hartily; and though 
your folly fhould whip you to resen:ance, 8 waken youat length - 
tofee my wrongs,tis n0* tive indeauour of your life fhall winme; 
not allthe friends you haus inte celfion,nor your fubmilliae let- _ 
ters, thoug> hey pote, asmany teares as words; not your: 
knees growne toth ground in pénitence, nosall your face, to 
k@yous ‘for m’ pardon nor willtogiue you Chritian buriall, « 
if yoadyethus ; {0 farewell. Waren! am marriedand made fare,” 

Hetcome and vifit you againe, and vexe you Ladie, By all my » 
_ hopes tlebcestorment to yeu, worte thena tedious winter. I 
know you will recant and fu2to mee, bur fane that laboarcileraa- 

ther lovea feusr and continuallchirit, rather contraé&t my youch 
> rodrink? and facerdate ypou quarccls, or take adcawne whore 3 
— frowaa Hopital, chat time. ditzales and AZercary hadeaten,then | | 

tobe drawne co loue yous 7 kK 

La. isha, ha, pray doe, bar cake heed chough, 
2 El Lo. Fromchee, faiedices lades, Cowards, and plaguy - 
Summers, e404 Lord deliver me. Ex, Eld, Lone, 
Ba. “Bar ‘larke you Seruanr, barke yee; is nc gone? call him » 
pagames | | wi 3 
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© Abi, Hang him Padocke, | brasetreerr a: 
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es nere fee me more, jem 2) SE Ot COA ae ey af 
e4big: I had rather knit againe cher fee chae rafcall but Ima 


|  -denbthin,and Gand foand, 


Las Arc thou here ill? fie, 


2 


doe ic, | Ost edbigg 


fie , and oall my Seruant, fieor 


Le,I would be loath to anger him coo much;what fine foolery s, 


isthis ina women, tov& chofe men moi trowardly theyloue - 


mofl?If { fhenld loofe him :hus,I wererightly ferned. Thope’is 
not fo much himfeife, to take it to ch’hearts how now? willhee 
come packe ? stat ate ae oan Re AR 
Abig. Neverthe fweares whilft hecan heare men fay ther’s any 
womanlinieg: he fwore he would ha me frit, at | 
_ La: Diditchouintreathim wench? “catia al 
. Aoig. As wellast could Madam. Butthis is fill your way; to 
lou: being abfent.aad wiien he’s with you,lanzhathimandabuf 
him. There’s another way if you could hit on‘. | 


La. Thou fail true, get me paper, pen and inke 2 Hewritete 


him, ide be lott he thould fleepe in’s anget. my 
Woaren are moff fooles when they thinke th’arc wileft, _ 
Parte | ' Exomnese 
“Fdapicke. Enter young Loweleffeand Widdow Leing tobe . 
Bs genres Marrica:With thems bis Comrades. 


Wid, Pray fir cahk of thefe fellowes, as vafitring for your bare 

_ knowledge,and farre more your eompania: itt ft fiach Ragamuf- 
-fins.as thef@ are, fhould beare the name of fricnds? and furnish out 
aciuillhoufe? y'are robe married now, and men thaeloue you 
mutt expec acourfe far fr your old carriers lf you willkeepeym, 
fturne vaitocth fable, & there make ym groomes:and yetnow I 
coufider it.fach beggars once fee 4 herfe back, you hauc heard wil 


: : - nide,how farre you had bef ro locke to, 


4p. Heare you,youthat muft be Ladie, pray content your felfe 


_ and ehinke vpon your carrizge fone at nighe, what drefhng will 
_ belt take your Knight, what waficore, what cordial] willdo well 


¥chmornieg for him, whac triers hane you ? 
Pid. What doe you meane Sir ? : ii 
“Cap. ‘Thofethat me& (witch him vp:if he flare wellsfeare not 


but crie Saint Geerge,and bearehim hard: when youpercciue his 


wid groweshot and wanting, let hinva little downe, io fleet nere 


all tee eee a Pe F 


wt 
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_ Wid. Sirs youherethele fellowes ? Gay's = toa 
- Yo.le: Merriecompanions,wenchjmerrie companions: - 
Wid. Toone another let vm bee companions , but good Siz. 
__ motto you ; you fhall be ciuill and fl'p offthee bafe trappings, 
F Capt, He hall notneed,my moft fweee Ladie Grocer ithe be: 
_ einill not your powdered Sugarsnor your Reafens fhall perfwade 
che Captaine toliue a Coxecombe with himslet him be ciuilland. 
gate (chad rches, and fee what will come ont, a 
Poct Let him bee ciuill, doe: yndoe him; I, that’s che. 
 nextway.) I willnocteke ( ifhee bee cinillonce) twohundred.” 
ponndsa yeare toliue with Gina ; ‘bsecinill? chere’s a trimme. 
perfwaGonme be a 
Cap, Itchou beeS ciuill Knights as /one defends it,pet thee a- 
nother nofe,that willbe puld of by the angrieboyesforthy cone = 
uerfion the childrenthou fhale ger on this Ciuillian cannot in. — 
hericby che law, th’are Erbarcks, and allshy fport meere Mor. 
rallleeneric : when they are growne hawing butlittleinvm,they 9 
_ may prooue Haberdathers, er sroffé Grocers, liketheir deare 
Dammethere: prethee be ciuill Knight, in time thon maik reade - 
tothy houfhold, and-bee drunke once a yeare: this would fhew ~ 
finel 6 : ; 
i. Te. Le, I wonder {weet heart you willofferthis,you doe not 
—_wnderftand thefe Gentlemen: I will be fhort and pithy s [hadrae 
 thereaft you off by the way of charge: thefeare Creatures, that 
nothing gocstothe maintainance ofbut Corne and Waters E- 
will keepe thefe fellowes iuft'in the Cospetencic ef two 
‘Hennes. | 
: ‘Wid. lfyoucan eal itfo Sir, you hene my liking ? if they 
 eate Isffes I fhould nor be offended + Buc how thefe Sir, can line 
 ypernfo littl as Corneand Water, {am vobeleewing. se 
Yo, Lo: WVhy prethee (weet hart what's your Ale?isnotthac - 
Corneand Water my {weet Widdow ? | 
Waid: 1 but my fweet Knight wheresthe meatto this, and: 
cloathes that they muft looketor ? 3 
Young Lo: -Inthis fhort fentence Ale, isall included: Meate 
Drinke, aad Cloth; Thefe are no rauening Footemen; no ~ 
~ fellowes, that at Ordinaries dare gate their cighteene penee. 
thrice ont before they rife,and yet goehungrieto playaadcrack 
_ -more nuts then: would {ufficea dozen Squirrels ; befidesthe din, * 


ave s | : | | { | whieb 4 ’ 


oa 


i ae 


_ hate a Kitchin as they hate a Counter, and fhow ym buca Fether. 


"which is damnable :T had rather raile and bee oonfin'dt 
_ weaker, then line amongft fuch ratcals ; thefeare peopleo 


, take is little, and thar little is little eafie: For like fri menef 
_ orders they do corre&t their bodies witha bench,ora poore Rub. 


thes, they are in downe : when they-are ficke, chavsdainke,they 


cleane difcretion in their diet, of fuch a moderate fuft nce, that 
they fweate ifthey bat fmell hot meate. Perreage is poifon,ths 
bed tity (wound, Ale is their eating and their drinking farely, 
which keepes their bodies cleare,andfoluble... Breadisabinder, 
andfor that abolifht even ia their Ale, whofeloftroomefils an 
apple, which ismore aire andof fubriller narare, The ref they — 


borne table ; if a chimney offer ir felfe with fome few. broken tae 


may haue freth firaw elfe they doe de(pile thefe worldly pampee 
tings. Portheic peers apparell, tis worne oat tothe diet; new 


tac; eke none,and if 4 man fhouldoff-r, they areangrie:fearce 


_ tobcrecrneil’'d agaxit sich him: youfhallnorheareemaskeonea 

| eaft doublet enc: ins yeare, which is modeft Ybefttingmypoore 

__. Friends: you fee their Wardrepe though flender,competents For 
‘ fhirts Tcake it, they are things worne out ofcheie remembrance, é 
Loufie they will be when they lift, aad eMangie,whichfhowes — 

a fine wariery: & chento cure em,a T anuerslimepit.whichislitle 

charge, two dogs, and thefe; thefe two may be cur’d for Zepences 
Wid.¥ oubaue halite perfwaded me, pray vfe your pleafarezand 

my good friends lirce | do know your diet, Ue takeanorder,meat 

. thall et offend yeu.y ou fhall have Ale, ene: q 

: Cep: Weaskeno more, lecit be mighty Lady:andifweperith, _ 
then ovrowns finnes on va, | ie & 

To, Lo,Come torward Gentlemen,te Church myboyes,when 

é we hate done. le giue you cheere inbowles, | Exenwr, } 
hg Fins Atlus Quarti, is @ F 

we AC TVS, (See pees j 


EY Ae beat me Ae ENG et PR ee FY eee ee 


| Enter Elder Loweloffr. 4 a ae Rages. 
_ Elder Bowes Thisfenceleffe woman vexes metoth’heart, fice 
willnot from my memory - would thee werea man forone two | 
thoures,thac] mightbeatcher, Ifihad beene persecs a> J 

pe ld is 225. ; EIU Nig | team . ealOusy - 


* ‘ \ a i Se ea ee lL 
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hu Laay. - 
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K 
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us,thad bin an cuen lay the might hau 

ng,& by this light Ithinke as.proper asthe proudell smade | 

as cleage, as ftraight,and {trong baekt ; meanes and manners @- © 

quail with the beft cloth of filuer Sir i'th kingdomie : > But thefe - 
are things at fome time ef the Moone, below the cutof Canuas? ” 


fhe hari feene beare (like another Afile ) quarters ef Malt vpor: 
his backe,and fing with’c, thrath all day, and ith evening iahia 
flockings, frike vp aHernepipe,and there ftinke two houres;and 
nere a whit the werfe man; thele are they, chefe ficele chind raf 
cals thatyndoe vs all, Woaldt hadbeene aCarctersor s Coiche! 
man, lhad doneche deed ere this time. | Enter Sernant,- 
 Sers Sirthere’sa Gentleman without would fpcake with you: - 
«Ef, Lo, Bid him come in, | art: oH 
ee eee ie me ane ar sli ater Welford. 
“Wel: By your leaneSir,, © son beets 
Eld.Lo.¥You are welcome, what's your will Sir? 
_ Wels Haae youfergotren me 2. 
| “EL Le: idoz not mach remember you, Pioonea] 
9H You mat Sir} anf chat gentleman youpleas'd to wrong, 
_.in your difenife,| baue inquired yon out. 3) noshie 14 
“EL La] was difguiled indecd fir if I wreng’d you, Pray where’ 
and when? - . S . oe 
' Wels Infach a Ladies houfe,{ neednot name her, © 
_ Et,Lefdocremember you, youtesm’d tobee a Suter to that 
Ladte ? . | ! . ‘ 
Wels Ifyou remember this, doe not forget how {curvily you 
vs d me - that Was no placeto quarrel in pray yeu thinkeofit ; 
. Ifyou behonef you dare fight withmey without mere vrging, 
 elfel muft prouskeyees 3 
El, Le. Sic i dare fight, but neuet for a womans! wil] not have 
her in my caw, the’s mortall and fo is not my anger: if you haue- 
brought a Nobler Subieét for our Swords, | am-for YOu sin thie 
I would be loath to priek my linger, And where vou fay lwrong’d 
_~ youstis fo tar trom my profeflion,that amongft my feares, todos. 
_ ‘wrong isthe greatett - credit me we hane bin bork abufid ¢ not 
- by our felues, for that i hold afpleene,. no Gane ef ma’ic- 9 and 
| may with man cnough bee left forgorren, ) but by chat wilfall, 
 fcornefall pscee of hatred, chat much forgetful Lady: For whete | 
es. ? é 
es ae : a é fake 


fcorn’d me;butto be 


j Sure fhe has forme M eeching rafeall in ker hou, fone hinde,that | 
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fake ifme Ghoul! on our sada dad runne en en vpotene ice! : 2 


ke. Reams: the liccle worldiof good men would laugh 2t vs, and ed 


d:fpile vs, xing vpon our defperate memorics the never-worne 
out names of aa ples,and Fencers, Sirtisnotfeare , but reafon. - 


-makes.metell you; Inthis | had rather be'pe you Sit, then bart 


von; and you fhall finde ic. though you throw jour felfe j into as_ 
many dangers as fhe offers, though youredeemetier lefi name ce. - 


_ werie day, and findher,cut new honours with your Sword, you 


fhallbut be her mirthas I hauebeene. 

Wel.laske youmercie Sir, you haue tane my edge of: yet 
wonuldfaine be cuenwiththis Ladie. » | 
El, Lo. In which ile be your helper: we aretwo, “and they are 

rwo: two Sifters ,tich alikesonly the elder has the prouder dow. 
ric : Introth I pictie this difgrace in you, yet of miae owne | am 
fencelefle : doe but follow my counecil, and ile pawne my SP 
We'l oucr reach em yet; the meanes ts this. 
Eater Servant, | 

Ser: Sir there's a Genclewoman will needs peat with y a 
Teanco: keepe her out, fhe'’sentered Sir > 

El Le. Leische waitingwoman pray be not feene : firrhahold 
het indifcourfe a while. x:harke in your care, goe,and difpa: co its P 


quickly, when I comein, ile tell youall the proicét, 


Wl, YL care not which I haue, _ Exit Welford. 
El.Le. Away,tis done,the muftnot fee you: now Lady Gwi- 
tiner. what newes with you e : 

Euter Abigal, Cais 
e4bi¢,Prayleaue thele fraps Sir, and’ receiue this leeds 
E/, Lo, From whom good vanitig? | 
eAbig, Tisfrom my Lady Sir:alas good toute! fhiee cries and | 

takeson?’ 

E/.L0.De's fhe fo good Soule? wod fhe not have aCawdle?do’ ¢. 
fhe fend you with your fine Oraterie goody Twly to tie mee to 
beliefe againe ? Bring out the Cat hounds » ilemake you takea 


_ tree whore, then with my tiller bring downe your Tae 2. and 


then hase youn caft, and hung vp ith warren. 
. e4big, Tam no bealt Sir, would you knew-it, | 
€/Le.Wod | didfor lam yet very doubttull ; what will you 
fay now ? 
ae Nothing not 13. 


> 


oe ieee MOE) ss a ee OAS | Goes pha ; 


ee 46% btigh Ld of 


af i a Ele. A Art Heheos a woman, and fay nothing > . 


= Ab. Veletlcyou'iheare me with more moderation, can (rake ca: 


Sag enorg, 

E/.Le, 4nd loud enough e will your Lady lowe me? 

e476. It femes foby her hacer sand her lamentations ; ; bue you 
sare{uch anotherman. — 
_ B.Lo, Norfoch anotheras I was, Mumps} not will not bee: 
- tlereade her fine Epiftle : ha, ha, ha) is not thy Miftresmad ? 

eb, For you the will bee, tisa thame you fhould visa poore 
gentlewoman fo vatowardls ;the lones the ground you treadon ; | 
and you (hard heart) becauf thee iefted wich you meane tc kill 
her; tis a fine conquch as they ays 

E/, Le, Haftthoufo mach moittare in thy vihiitleathet hide 
yet, that chou eanft crie ? I wod hane fworne thovhadit beene 
touchwood fiue yeare finces Nay levi itraine, thy face chops for 
a fhower like drie Dunghill. 2 

_ AbiLienovindure this Ribsuldete; itewell ith diuels name 3 if 
my Ladiedie,ile'be fworne before 2 Lury,thou arc the canfeon't, 

E/,Le.Doe Maukin dee, deliner to yout Ladie from me this = 
I meane to ee her, if] haueno other buline fe : which before ile 
‘Wanttocame to her,! medhe to poe fecke birds nefts: yer 'may 
come too: but if come, from this doote till Pfee her, will Tchinke 
show toraile-vildly at her ; how to vexzher.and make ber-crie fe 
“much, that the Phifition if fhee fall ficke vpon', fhall want vrine 
finde the cafe be: and fhe remedilefledie 1n her heretic: Farewell 
old Adage, I hope to feethe boyes make potgunsonthee.: © 
- ab, Thrarta vile man, God blefle: my iffae fromthee. | 

EL, te: Thou halt bat one,and thats in thy lefc crupper, thae 
makes thee hobble fo ; you muft be ground ich breech like a top, 
Youle r nere fpin wellelfe: Farewell Fycchocke, _ Excunt,. 

Evter Laay alone, © ©: 

~ AaBY bai, ‘tis not ftrange that cuerie-womans will thould tracke 
sournew wayesto ‘diltnibe her felfe 2 if I fhoeld call my reafon’ 
greene. it Pieannor | gare why’ 1 Riis my. felfe from | 


@ pay 


his rowan wil adhet rN te to watel Ae ritay aaa 
PEA va hss H 2 | drowfic 


we 4 x. goo ae te ae ew ee eee Pie te 
aed Sa <1 Se anaes ) 


— Drowfe as hee, thentake his ownerepofe, -Allchis IF knowiy 
- a ftrarge peuifhnes and aager,netrohauc the powerto dothings | 
Va:xp cicd, carries me away te ming owneruine: [had rather 


die: fometimes then nor dilgracein publikehim whom people 


= thinke Tloue, and doot with oares, andam in earneftchen: O 
What are we] Men, you matt anfwer this, that dare obey fuch 
thiags asiwe command. How now? wharnewes®< 3). oti ae 

46, Faith Madam rone worth -hearing.  Bateredbigale, 

_. La tshenoréeme2.. eb, No eriicly. at 3c: eee ; 
- Le.Narhashewrit?...0..... wet. eriarers 
Ab, Neither, I pray God you hane not vadone yourfelfes’ 


La. Why, butavhat faieshe ? 4. i : Kh) 
| eb. Faicdvhe ralkes flrangely s La. How frangely 2: - @ 
7b. Firft ac your Letter be lauphtextreamely R40 
da, Whatincontempt2. 0. | faa, bapa tase 
fb, Hee laupht monfrous loud,as hee would die, and wher 
you wrote it, lchinke you werelin. no fuck,mersy mood, to pre. 
noke him that. way - and hauing done hecried.alafle forher) and 


violently Jaughr agains... 406s gous oj cue Pa 
(La Didhe?. fb, Yestill was angiye-—.\ 4 290.9 
ba Angry wy? why were thouangey? he diddoebatwell, — 
Idid defiueit, hee had bcenc a foole, anvaGt manforany one — 
to lowe, had hee mot laugbe chusat mec you were angry, thar _ 
fhov'd your folly ; [ thall ious him more for chazsthen all chat ere 
he did betere : bur Gid he nothing elfe ? . 0 


“Ao, Many vicertaine things: hee faid though you had macke 
him, becaufe you were. a woman, jhee could. wifito doe you fo 
tauch favour as tofce yous yethe (aid, hee knew yourafh, and. 
Wasloath'co offad you witu the fight of oae,whom now he was “ 
* "La; What one was that?,.. 3 fu ate 
efo.LRaow nor, butcruclyIdoe feare here is amakiog vp 


there : for [heard che feruants, as I pat by fomeswhifpenfucha 
_ thing: _ and as I same:backe through the hall, shere wenetwoor 


~ Sire Clarkes wricigg great conuayanccs in haft,which they faid 
.» were fortheir Miftris ioyace dE ered yi a 


“La, Tis very like, and frit fhouldbe fo,for he does think, ard 
- reafonablythinke, thatt fhould keepe.bim with my. idletricks, 
fotguccere hebsmarried, 


~ 


ee 


2 
: 


ry, 
< 


, dice gt ars nai Sng) —_ a — 
rene Wht Ladle 
\ 


Ab. Atlett hefaid,ic fhould 
isfaGtion. ae sb i aad bal 


~ La. Allwethacare eal’d Women,know as wellas men,it were — 


_ afatremore Nobis: thing to grace where we arc grac’t,&,giue re- 
 fpedt there wher we are refpeéted:yet we praétile a wilderconrs 


4 halfe my wealth, 


Pie 
eee 


aod neuerbendour eyes on men with pleafure, ciilthey fndthe - 


- way to gine vs aneglect : then wee,too late, perceine the lofle of 


what we mighthaue had; and doverodeath, Enter Afartha, 
| Ada Sifter youders yourleruant,with a gentlewomd with him 
La. Where ? ~ Mar, Thofe ar the doore,, 
“La, Ah las F amvadone, Ifeatehie i betroth’d, | 
What kindof woman is the ? Pas ine 
e Mar, A moft ill faoured one, with her Ma’qucon:. 
Andhow herface fhouldmendthereft Iknownor, ©. 
La: But yet her mind was of 2 milder ftuffe then mine was, 
Enzer El4, Loueleffe, and Welford tn Womans a pare aie 
Le. Now I fee himait mg hart fweil nat againefaway thou we. | 
mans pride) fo that I cannot fpeake'a gentle word to him, let me 
El Lo, Byyourleaus here. | tiga fey cy 
La. How now. what new tricke isu ite syouhicher 2. - | 


 -Ha'youa fiae devics againe f 


aie, Patthisisthe Bnet Uccie Thala?” 
How doltthou tweste hearer 8 6 eis eee 
zl, Why very weil, folongas Tmay piiae, ~~ * 


“You my deare Louer. I ner cen, nor will, 


‘peillwhen youare Wells wellWhen youare ill. | 
__ Bl.Lo, Orhy fwreet temper: whet would i bane ginens thae 
‘Lidy had beene'Iike thee: teeft thon heg ? rharface (my lous) 
joynd with chy humble mind had mide a werchindsed, — . 

Wels Alas my loue,what Gad hath done, J dare not thinketa 
“mend. Iviene paints norany-crugs of Art, my handsand face 


sil oy, i Pee a ray pee Pca 4 Ge 
"La. Why wharthirg bane you brought to fkew'vsthere?doe ~. 


you take money for it? 


El.Lo, A Godlike thing, not to be bonght for money : t is my 
“Miftfés 2 in whom there is no paffion, ner no {cotae: whac I will 


* 


- isfor law’; pray you falate her. 


7 


_- La, Salute her? by this good light, I would not kiffe her fos 
Hz. El,Le, Why a, 


goe hard bur he would fee you for. oe 


“pin Ee. Why ? why pray you? DATs fee gin 


4 “Yow hall fee me dot atoreyou; lookeyou, = 
By _ La. Now fie vpon thee,abealt would aot haue don’c.1 wou'd 
a not kifle thee of a moneth to gaine a Kingdome, _ ice = 
“&l.Lo. Martie you thall nor be troubled, | 
Ls, Why was there euer {uch a Afeg a5 this? 
bie Sure theuart mad, _ oe kf Sad th yale eee 
‘ £f. Lo. Tyas mad once, when I lou’d pi@ures : for what.are 
| fbape and coloarselie, but pictures > inthaccawnie hide there lics 
-anendles matle of vertues, when all your red & white ones wane 
“ee La, And this is fhe youareto Marti¢ ist noc? bin ie Cis 
ut El, Lo. Yes indeed is’t, 3k wigs ti Liane Re ED 
, Ls. Godgiue youioy. _..-€l, Le. Amen. pre tae 
| | Wel. I thanke you, as viknowne for your good with, 


3 


te The Jike coyou wheneuer you hall wed, " 
ae ELLs. O geaile Spirit, Bes Ns 
| 


: Le.’ Youthanke me? I pray | | grasaviial 3a eee 
‘Keepe/ your breath nearer you, I doe not like it, “ss 5 aa 
_, We,  Twonld not willingly ofendacall, : 
_—, Much leffe a Ladieofyour worthie parts, _ 
| EldeLo. “Sweet, Sweet? : 


La- I doe not thir ke this woman can by nature be thus, 
‘ Thus vely ; fare fhe’s fomecomman Stcumpet,. 
ss Deform’d with exercife of finne a eee esp Serie heestoon 
_, Wel, O Sir beleeusnot chis,for heaien fo comfort meas I am 
‘free from toule pollatian with apie man ;my honour tane away, ! 
' amnowoman. Tiss Yi adel id ine Mig) is had ow 
ELL, Arifemy deareft Soule; I'doe not credir it, Alas, I feare 
her tend erheare will break withchis repreach;fe that you know 
sO More ciuiitie to a weake Virgin, Tis AO Matter weer, let her 
\ fay what fhe will, chou are not worfeto me, and therefore not at 
: all; “be careletle, Ack SED aero ge anaes one 
a Wile For all things elfe I would, but for mine honor; Me thinks. 
— 36 Bie Alas thine honour ISmOt Vain dys cea yates 
| Ts this the bufineffe chat you fenc for me about ? ORE rap 
| - 444 - Faith Sifter you are much roblama.to ylea woman,what. 


focte fh€ be, thus; ile faluteheit You are welcome hither, | ah 


; 


= Wel, -Thumbly taanke yous. dt sikelele 
i Et,Le, Milde yet asthe Doue,for all thefe inieries, Come shall 


ia) 


: Dregs, Hoveet a Bee fo il I Reepe he ore aie 


: 


a 


"7 


wa 


ting she 
‘“Adue cothe worlds ends one : ee Ca 
“Le: Why whithernow? 
_ Le: Nyy you fhall never oe ech fhalln not find | 
: Ipray let me fpeake with yous (me. 
2 Bs Bee Tis very well: come, ° 
La. J pray youler me fpezke with you, 
~ €l. Le. Yes for another mocke, 
La: Byheauen [have no mockes: gx0d Sira word, apes Pa 
El.Le: Though you deferue not fo muchat my hands, yet + hae 
youbee in fuch earncit, He ipeake a wor ‘d with you ? bur T be- 


> feech you be bri<fe: for in good faith rhere’s a Parfon and a licence 


{tay for vsi’ch Church allthis while: and you know tis night. 
La:Sir,gtae me hearing patiently,and whatfoeuer I hauchere« 


- totore fpokeiettingly, torgst: foras [hope for mercy any where, 


what I fhall vcrer now is trom my heartjand-as ] means, 
El. Le. Well, well what doc you meane ? 
La.- Wasnot I onee your Miilres, and yon my Serpant ? 
El. Le: Oris about the old marrer. 
La: Naysgocd Sir flay me out ; | would bucheare youexcule 
your felte, why you fhouldtake this woman,and leaneme. 
El, Le, Prethee why not, de(erues theo as much as you? 
La: Achinke nor, if you will looke 
With an ind ferencie ‘vpon vs both. 


El. Lo. Vpon your taces,tis true : bar if tudicially we ve Shall eat a 
our eyes vpon your mindss, ‘you are a thoufand women of he: in 


worth: She cannor found in ieft,nor fet her louzr taskessto thew 


her eee is off: Etionsnor croffe wit he fates,t! hoagh 
itbe Canonical. She's a good piaine wench, that will doe 2s i 
willhaue her, and bring me luftie boyes to throw the Sledge, « ad 
lift at Pigs oflead : and for a wife, fh.’s farre beyond you: what 


ean you dec inahowfheld to pronide for yout ithues but lyeabed : 


and get vm ? your bufinc fic isto drefle you, and atidle boures to 


_ eate ; when fh: cin doe athoufand profi:able things : She can do» 


prettic wellin the Paiftric, and Knowes how pullcn thould bee 


-cram/d,fhe curs Cambrick at a thrid:weauesbone-lacesand quilts 


RF Sars that give youa licence to forfweare your felfe? 


bp bals; And whatare you good for ? 


~ La. Admit it true,chat fhe were farce beyond me in all refpedts, 


Ei Lo.Fors. 


iJ Hien 28 ee ( yer ¥ yo  ) ae kei a Lo Br 
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Maynetbe? 


j oa b) ae hk Ty i) - ao ; My tae ‘ le an 7 


yin # bial i. Neti si See cindy ni 
ain ays weare my felle, how 2 cs nee 
‘Ba, Perhaps you hane forgot the innu therableoathes you haue 
wttered in diiclaiming all for witics but mee: Ile not remember 


you:Godgincyou icy, IA owe 
€t, Lo, Nay Dat coneeine mee, the intent of oathes. is cuer 


‘ , es 


mee, the ra. 
derficod:Admit I fhou'd protef to fuch a friend, to fee him athis 


lodgiaig to morrow : Diuines would never hold ms periur'd,if fk | 


were ilracke blind, or he hid him where my dil'geat fearchiconid 


not finds him : fo there were no crofle 2&8 of mine owne tac, Wan 
“AMthe imegiacdt meane ro force you to marriage, sndio hauc you 


whether you vtilorne? ; nha 
Ga, alas you need not. I make already tender of my felfs and 

chen you are forfverne, | ) Me dust car 
El.Ls. Some fine I fee indeed mult neceMarily fall vpon mee, 


85 wholoeuer deales with worsen fhalloener vererly avoid itsyet: 


T would et tiethe leaf ill which is to foriake you, that hane dong, 


mee allth< adutec of a melignant wonaa, concemn'd my ferurce, 


nd wou'c have held mee prating about marri: g:,till [had beene 


pad gecting ofcnildren : then her that hath {uctookeher family, 
and pather tender body inmy hand, vpanmy-word. | 
La. Whichofysfwere youfirtto? Nia 


El,Lo.. Why tayou. 


Ea, Which oathistobekeptthen, © 9 
_ Bi Lo, ipretheedse mor vrge my finnes yato me, 
Without! couldamendvm, . 
_ Le. Why youmay by weddingme. 
_ €hLe.. How willthae fatishie my word toher ?.. 
La. Tisnottobe kept, and needs no fatisfaQion, 
Tis an error fitiorrepeatagceonely. : <a) 
E/,Le; Shall (iusto wrong that tender hearted virginfo2 Ie 


‘ 


Lz, Why may it nor be - aa das pliktes Sole 
El,Lo, I fwearelhad rather marry thee thenher: but yet 
mine honeftie ? | , “ 


‘__ La, What honeftie ? Ms more preferned this way - 
Come, by thislight fermant thou fhale, Be kiffe thee an’t. 


 El,Le. This kifle indec@is fweet,pray God no fin lie vrderit, 
La, There is no f&inneat all, tric buc another, ee ota, wes gee 
Wel. O my heart. ahd ili ae 

aE Sie rterl oa Adar, Helpe E 


a 
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io? yp 


as. lie Dips st Sifter, this s baatebronsel é 


i EL Le Haw doe you? Wel, Why very well, ‘yon be fo A 


ELL», Since aq tiet minde lives nor in any woman: I fhall dos 

:: @ mo vngodly thing. Hzare me one word more, which by all my 

hopes I will nor alter. did makean oath when you delaid me ‘o; 

‘thar thisvery night I wouldbe marricd. Now if you will goc 

without delay, fuddenly, aslureasic is,wirh your owne Minitter 

- €0 yourowne Chappell, Ile wed you aud to bed, | 
'. La, A macth deare ferpanr, 


El Lo, For if vou fhould forfake me et carenot, fhe nul oe 


Ror thougifor aller iniuries, {uch is her fpiric, It i be not afha~ 
~~ medrokiffe her now I part, may I not live. 

_ Webs lies you goes as fliely as youthinketo Seale aay: yet Tt 
will pray for you ; Allblefings of the world light onyou twos 
that you may liveto%e an aged paire, Ailcurfes on me if 1 doe 
net {pcake what | doc with indeed, 

F4.£0, 1€1 can fpsaketo purpofete her, fama villaine. ) 

‘Lay Seruanta way, 

Mar, Sifter, will youmarrie that inconflantman? hinke you 
he will not caft you offta morrow, to wrong a Ladie thus,looke 
he like dirt. ewasbalely done. May you nere profper with him, 

| Wel. Now God forbid, Alas J was vnworthy, f 1 told hime 

Adar, That was your modetty, to good for him. 

“T weald aot feeyour wedding fora world. 
_ La, Coufechuke come Yonglone, Ex. Le€1.Le.d Yong, 

Mar. Diicvp your eies foriooth, you fhall aot thinke weare 
vaciuill,all iach bealts as tacle, Would I knew how to gine yous 
a rencnge 

Wel, So vould aot l:No let me fulfor truly ,thie'l defire. 

Mar, Pray waike in wish me, Vis very late,and you thall flay 
all night : your bed thall be no worfe then mine; 1 wife { could 
but dee you righe. 

Wel, My bhamble thankes : a 
Godgrant! may but line to quit your loue. Excunt, 
Enter Youg Loweleffe and Samil, 

Ye,Le, Did your Matter fend for me Sassi? 

Sa, Yes,he did fend for your worthip Sir. 

 .To,Le. Doe you know tie bufiach: ? 

oa Alas Sit, I know nothing, ACT a s imployed beyond say 


tint, Dl ie in ee ak Ah! 


* 
a 


. oe of eating. My dune ayes steaen Sir, tn 
Ye Lo. Whatartthounewthea, = Me ‘ 
$4, 1f you confider me in lictle,I am with your worthips: reuel i 
rence Sir,a rafcall : one thatvpon the next anger of your brether, — 
niuft raife a feonee bythe high way,and fell fwieches ; My wife i is 
learning new Sir to weaue inckle, 
Yo Le. What doa thou meane to doe with ehiy children Sawil? 
Sa, My eldeft boy is halfe a rogue éireadv, he wasbernebur- 
flen, and your worfhip knowes, thatis a prettic Rep to mens 
capafiows, My youngeft boy I purpofe Sir to bind for ten yeeres 
co # Taclér, to draw vader him, that he may thew vs Pain? in his 
function, ~~ 
Yi,Lo, Your familie is qaartered vith aiferivios: : youare re- 
folacd to Cant then: where Saud fall yeur {ceane lie. | 
Sa, Beggers mak be no eheoters, 
Incucry place (1 take it) bur the Hoekes | 
Yoo. Thisis your drinking, andyour whoring Sanit, 
T told you of it, bur your heart was heardned, 
Sa, Tistrue, you were the firtt that told me of ir, Idor remem: 
ber yet in teares,you told me you would have whoressand i inthat | 
- paflion Sir, youbroke oarthus; Thou miferable man,repent,and 
brew three fircikes moreias hogthed. Tis neone ere we be drunke 
now, and the time can tarry foro’ man. | 
Yo.Lo, Yare growne abiiter’ Gentleman. | fe mifery can 
cleere your head betterthen muftard. llebea Tutor for your Keyes : 
@gaine Sir, 
Sa. Will you but be fo gratious to. me Sir 21 fhall be bousd.', f 
(Yo. Be. You fhall Sir. 
To your buinek againe, or Ile miffe fouly. 
| Enter eMorecraft, 
Aor, Saue you Gentleman, faue you, | | 
Yo, Le.Now Pelecat what yong Rabets ne@t haus youto draw? 
Mfor, Come, prethee beefamiliar Knight. - 
Yo,Lo. Away Foxe, Ile fend for Terrieres for yeu, 
eer, Thou art wide yet: Ilekeepetheecompanie. — 
Ye.Le, 1am abouc fome bufinefie ; Indentures, 
If ye follow me Ile beate you - cake hecd, | 
(Asi live Ils cancel! your Coxcombe, 


- eHor, Thou act couca'd now, Lam no vferee: ae 


’ awyy 


- eFdor. Give him money Knight: 


What poore saicllotes ; ‘this 7 
ia Sa. lam poore indeed Sir. 


} , 4 


_ - Lo, Le. Doe you begin the offering. - 
Mor, There poore fellaw, her's an angell for thee. 

Yo, Lo. Arce thon incarnielt of oorecrafi ? 

_ Ma, Yesfaich Kaigh:, Ue follow thy example: thou had& fand 
and thoufands,thou (pend itand flungt away agdyec it lowes in 
eoable: I purchafd, wrung, & wierdraw ‘d,for my wealch, loft,é& 
was cozend:for which | make a vowe, te trie all che taiss aboue 
_ ground, but lle find aconftant meaneste riches without curfes, 

Yo, Le, | am glad of your conuerfion Matter Moorecraft : 
Y’are in a faire conrfe , pray purfue ic ftill, 

Mor, Come, We are all gallancs now, fle keepe thee company; 
Herehonetticiicw, for this Gentlemansfake,theres two angels 
more for thee, - 

| S#, Ged quite you Sir, and keepe you longi in this mind. 

Yo, Lo, Wile chou perfencre | 

Aéor, Till | haue a penny. J haue braue leis a wakicgaed 
two horfes; can thon not helpe me toa match Knig ht, Tle lay a. 

thoufand pound Vpn my Crop.care. 

- _ Yo,Le. Foote, this is ftranger then ane-7ffricke monfer, — 
There willbe no more talke of the Cleane warres 
Whilft this la&s, come, Ie putthee inreblood, 

Sa, Would ali his damb'd tribe were as ender hearted, I be- 
feech you let chis Gentleman joyne with you in thereeouery of 
my Keyes; I likehis goed beginning Sirs the whilft Ile pray for 
- Both your worfhips. Yo, Le, He fhall Sir, | : 

After, Shall we goe noble Knight?l would faine be acquainted, 
Yo,Le, Ile be your fervant Sir. Exewnt. 
Enter Eld, Loucleffe and Ladse. 
El, Lo, Faith my fweete Ladie,| hae caught yeu now, mauger 
your fubtilties,and fine deniles,be coy againenow. 
La. Prethee{weert-hearctelitruc. 
‘El.Lo, By this light, by all the pleafares J have had this night, 
by your lo maidenhead you are cozeacd meerely, Thaue caft be. 
iyone your wit. Taat Gentleman is year retainer Welford. . 
La, Itcannot befo. 
, we L», Your Sifter has fo = it fo,0t I miflake,marke how fhe 
oe 2 Figen oe Blanes 


Pethes v Deen yor sa tae her next, /Hayha,ha ba, hallaot trae} new 
ha. haba. A 


Ello, | Welferd, hes’s yong hanfome fellow,wellbrcdacd 
danéed:your Siler caninftru& you in bis good parts, better then 


juggle me into my woman-hood aga’ .¢,and locog meoutof yor. 


ae i ap malin ohare id ec. Nadi eies ok 


La Pre chee (weet ‘i be quiet, thon haft angred me at hence { 
El La, We pleate you foonea gaine, ha Welford. 


by this time. 
Le, Vds footaml feech euer thus? 
El.Lo, ¥es ifaich, | 
Andouer fhall bc fecth agine. newer feare i it. et 
La. i mutt be patient, thoughit torture mes 
You haue got the Sunne Sir, 
El.Le, And the Moone too. in which He beche maw, 
Ls, Berhad iknowne this, bad] bec farmiz’d it, youfhould 
haue hunted three trzines more, beforeyou had comete toth, 
courfe, you fhou!d hane hancktreth bridle, Sir ;1faith, | 
ElgLo, \ knew it, and min’d wich you, and foblew you vp, 
Now you may fee the Gr atlewoman: fland clofe, 
Enter Welord ana eMartha, 
eMar, For Gods fake Sir, be primate in this bufineffe, 
You hauevndone meelfe. O God, what hae i done? 
Wel, No harme 1 watrantthere. 
Mar, Ho'w hhall Hooke ypoamy freinds agzinc?. 
Wich what face. 
Wel; Why en’ewich that: tisa goed one, thou can not finde 
a better: looke vpon all the faces thon thale fee there,and you thal — 
finde vm fmooth Rill, faire Rillfweee fill, and to your thinking 
hon:@ ; thefe hauedone as much as you hane yer, or dare dog. 
Mifirces and yet they keepe no fliree. 
eM«r, Good Sir goe in, and put your womans cloatheson: 
if yoube ene thus, f-am lof for ewer. | 
Wel, Ue wacchyoufacchar Miftres: Jamnofoole, here will © 
rerry till chehoufebevp and wwitnede with me.. 
Mar, Gooddeare freind goein. 
Wel. Tobed againeif yeu pleat, elfe7am fixt here rillther 
bee natice taken what /.am, and what J ksue done: if you cout 


rae me 


gompany, allthis woaldbeforfw:. :, and Jagainean shea . 
y Quc Sites left me. Nos dlc hawei it kaowns and pelican theni 


aaa § BET WOT BiE [ Wie tF " 


Peer i ise 
: ‘no Detar: marry fome caft Clene Capraine , & fell Bortle-ale. 
Mar A dare not flay fir, ef me modeitly, Tam your wife. ~ 

| Wel, Goe ia, [le make vp all, hi 

El Legit bza witnes of yeut naked trueth Sir: this is the gens 
tlewoman, pretheelook vpon him,this is he thar made me break 
my faich{weet : be thanke your Sider, the hath foderdit, 

La. What a dull afe was 1, | could not fee this wencherfrom — 
a wench: twentieto one, if Ihad beenebutcendes like my filter, 
he had ferucd mefucha flipery tricketco, — | 

Wei, Twenty co one Phad, 

El, Le, lL would haue wateht you firs by your good patience, 
fer ferriting i in my ground, - 

Ba, You kaue beene with my Sifter. We/, Yes to bring. 

El,Lo, Anheireinto the world he meanes, 

La, There is no chafing now. : | 

Wel, i hauehad my parc on'e: Thaue beene chaft thie bree 
houres, thats the leaft, Tans reafonable cocle now | 

Le,Cannot you fare well, but you muftery coat: meat ? 

Wel, He that fares well, and will nor ble fle the founders, is ei 
ther furfeited, or ill caught, Ladie, fer mine owne pare, 1 baue_ 
found fo fmeece adiet,} can commend it thoughT cannot spareit: 

El, Lo, How like you this dith, Weljerd, I madeafipperon'ts 
and fed {o hearrily, I could nat Alcepe, " 
- La, By this light, had L bat feaced out your eraine.ye had flept 
with a bare pillow in your armes,& kilt chat er els the bed. polt, 
for anie wite yee had got this twelae- month yet: I weuld hae 
vext yaumore then a try‘d poti-her sand bin longer bearing Le © 
euer after. game at /rifs was. Lord that | were viumartried again. 
El, Lo, Lady 1 would noc. vadertake yee, were youagaine a 
Haggard, tor the beft eait of fore Ladies ith Kingdome : you 
 qwereenertichlefooted and would net truffle round ? | 
Wel, Isfhefatt?  £l,Le,Shewasall night locke here boy. 
wel, Thenyos may lureher without feare of loofing : take 
ofher Cranes. You haue adclicate Gentle woman to ycur fitter 
‘Lord what a prettie facie the was in, when fhe perceiued / wast 
man: but I thanke God J latished her fcruple, without che par 
_ fen oth'cowne, 
> Elke, ot had did yo? 


Die wea whois. Fortake m me & beatham‘d: savoir you canal oor Mee 


e Wek. M age can you rell what we did? See 
 ELLe, Shehasa threwd gue ffz at ic [ fee it by beri 0 SOE a 
La, Well you may mocke vs: but my large Genelewoman,my © 
 eMary Ambrce, had | bui {ene into yous you should hane had ao 
-nother bedfellow, fitter a great deale for your itch, 
Wel. Ichanke you Lady, methoughe it was well, 
You are fo curious. 
- Enter Yong Loueleffe, bis Lady, et beviokehe Sanill 
and to Seruingmen, 
El,Lo, Get on your dublec, here comes my breather, 
To.Lo,. Good morrow brother and all good to your Lady, 
e%te, God faue you and good morrow to you all. | 
El,Lo. Good morraw.Here’s a poore brother ef yours. 
La. Fic how this fhames me. | 
Mor, Prethee good icl’ow helpe me toa cep of beere. 
Ser, LwillSire 
ia ToLo, Brother what make you here? will this Lady doe 2 ? 
| Will fhee? is fhee ner nerele'd ftid? 
 El.Le. No. Thaue cur’d her. 


. M' Welfords pray Know this Geatleman, ismy brother, 
: Wel, Sir I fhalllong te leuc him. 
: -  Yo.Le. 1 fhéllmet be your debter Sir, But how is’t with yeu? 
3 , Ei.Lo. As wellas may be man: Iam matried: your new ace | 
2  qiaintance hath her fitter and all's well. 
 Yo.Le. Tam glad ont. Now my prettie Lady siker. | 
. How doe you find my brother? 
La. Almofas wildas you are. 
an I will makethe better husband you haue tried him? 
a Againft my will Sir. : 
. =H Lo, Hee'le make your will amends {oone,doe not donbri it. 
But Sird mult intreat yeu to be better knowne | 
eee: 4 To this conuerted Jew here 
Ser, Here’s Beere for you Sir, 
Co, Andhere’s for you an angell : : 
“Pay buy no Land, rwill neuer profper Sir, 

El,Lo, Now's this? : 

Tole Blefle you, and then He tell: He” 8 sturad Gallant. | 
on: Et.Le, Gallant? 
fae a “@eLo I Sanaats and is now valle cane mages 


a 


~The MMB arletnfore; yooatindee lainiend Dt PP 
| s Wel, Q good Sir let me know him prefently. ih ff 


To, Lo, You fhalihagoneanozher. 
_ fo, Sir ? mut keepe youcompanie, E/,Lo, And LG. : 
 Yo,Le,Cutting Atcorecraft faces abour, | mutt ‘brefent enetien) 
3 Mo, As many as yeu will Sir, lam fervan | 
Wel, Sic I thal! doc youferuice,. 
Me. i thalllooke for't tn good faith Sir,. 
ELLs. Prethee good fweet- heart kifle a ; 
La, Who, thatfellow?. 
Sa, Sir willit pleafe youto remember n me: my keyes ant hee # 
Ye. Lo, He doit prefently. 
Ei,Le,Come thou fhale kiffe him for our fportfake. hoe 
La, Lethisy come on then; anddoe you heare,do aot inftruG. 
m2 inthefe trickes, for you may repent it. 
ElsLo, Thatat my perill. Lufty M', wMooretvaft. | 


_ -Heereis.a Ladie would falure you. vite 


“Who will hunt with me for ahundred pounds, . 


eMo, She thall aot loofe her longing fir - what is fhe ae 
El.Lo, My wife Sir, ; te 
Mo, She mult bethenmy Miftres, 
La,Mnft I Sir? ©” £i,Lo, O yes, you mnfts. 
eo, And youmult take thisi ing, a poore pawne, 
OF fome fiftie pound, | 
El,Lo, Take it by any meanes, tis law full prife, 
Aa Sit ‘+ fhall call you feruant,. 
Me, } fhailbe proud on’t: what fellowes that ? 
To, Lo, My Ladies Coachman, 
Mo, There's fomething, (my friend) for you to buy whips, 
And for you fir, and you fir, 
Rae sf Le, Vindera miracle this isthe G: ane eft, 
leuer heard cf. 
eMe, What fhall we play, o: drinke ? what thall we doer 


Wel, Stranger-and Stranger, | 
Sir you fhall find fporc aftera: day or two, . 
Yo,Lo, Sir | hanea fure vnto. you 
Concerning your old feruant Sawid, 
E/,1.o, Os for tiskeyes, | knowit, . OT 
Van ‘Now Ls et Sa ins: 4 | ae Genes 
; cs a Dor. Sia ea 


ic T makt haw vou gi ME EET Pe 
sree +! s done Sir, take your keyes senines 
ce Bucharke Fo Saul, lcaueofthe motinos, = = 
Of che Acth, and be honeft, or elie ce fall gcazs retine Page: 
we Hetric you once more, | | Bigs die 
4 Sa; fever 1 bataken dranke,« or Sli arise hk oe 
Toke offthe biggeft key ith buceh yandcpens':.) 2. sea ae 
. My head batt Sir: L Aueadly chanke your werfhips, 99 
BL La: Nay then Flee we mutt eh holiday, Enter Reais é Be 
Meer StAC ‘af couple in bell, ae et igahs - 
Res Tog be among you all. : 5 
Le, Way how now tir, what is rhe cessingofhisenblen z 
| Ro, Marriage aac Uke your worfhip. feet Poe 
ha, Areyoumarr.d ¥ Spe ae ee 
; Ro, As well ae che next prie& coald dood it, Wadlaia: le 
| Bld Le. Levinke the fignes in Gaminie,heer’s fuch coupling, = 
: Wik Sir Rozers w bat wil you take ro lie from your Freee ee 
 Reartto night ee 
Ro, Not che beft benifice in your worthigis gift Sirs 7 ene 
We, Awhorfon,how ke {wels. ©. Satis eee gf 
Taka, H How many timesto nigat Sir Koger ? Be 2 Soe 
Ro, Sic you grow fearfilous: : hoe 
what i fhail doe, fhall doz : | fhali nat need your belpey a 
Yo,Le, For horfe Aefh Roger. rg 
- €i.Le. Come prethec benot angry. tis aday 
‘Ginen holy rooarmirth, © 
~ La, Icthall befo Gres Sir Rogerand his Bride, | 
We thall incre atetobearenrcharge. 
— Ehlo, Welford gct you tothe Chareh : by this lights 
You fhall not lis with her agaime, tilly’eare married, , 
es Wel, Lam gone, Peres a 
eMor, To eucty Bride! dedicate this days rg hare 
ms "Six healths pecce ard icfhall goehard. 
i a zs Baia one @ Iewecll : Come be mad boyess 
He ELLe, Th’art in 2 good be ginning :come whe eit 
ee Reger, you fhall Baue che Ven: lead the Ways 
- Woald cuer Y Sie wench had fuchs Ore 
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